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Was the way in which and more profitable. You will even have 
Mr. Jones urged us to learned of new uses for those things you 
spend our paint money have bought for years with satisfaction. 
with him some twenty Modern advertising is news paid for by 
years ago. But somehow or other he the advertiser and labeled as such. In all 
didn’t either interest or convince us. He’ magazines this advertising “news” is edited 
told us nothing that was new—nothing in the same way that editorial news is 
that we did not know. edited. Untrue and dishonest “news” is 

Present-day advertising, on the other hand, not admitted to either columns. The pub- 
gives every reader up-to-date reporting and lishers of this magazine alike stand back of 
news service. It is interesting. It is in- every contributor and guarantee the honesty 
structive. It reports the real “news” about of every advertiser. With such regulation 
those things we eat and wear and use from advertising has become a real educational in- 
day to day. Read any list of advertise- stitution—a force for intelligent progress 
ments and you will have learned of the new free to him who looks and reads. 
produets and new inventions that affect 
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AGAZINE 


In Ihe Editors Confidence 


ee 
The Arbitration Treaties and “The Great Illusion” 


Эп August 3d Secretary Knox and British Ambassador Bryce 
ned the first general arbitration treaty between this country and 
eat Britain. At the same time messengers were despatched 
m Washington and Paris bearing the signatures to a similar 
aty between this country and France. These two great Euro- 
in nations therefore are now on record as recognizing the de- 
ability of arbitrating before The Hague Tribunal virtually all 
ferences that may arise between either of them and the United 
ites. That the treaties leave reasonable loopholes for * special 
'eements," and that neither has, at the time-of writing. been 
ified by the United States Senate, cannot obscure the fact that 
desirability of general and enduring peace between great na- 
ns has by these acts been recognized more frankly and, one 
ght say, more „officially,“ than ever before. 

Jn August 7th the present writer, turning the pages of his 
rning paper, caught the following item :— 


GREATEST BATTLESHIP BEGUN 


Preparations Under Way to Lay Keel 
* of the Dreadnought New Vork. 

The work, preliminary to the laying of 
the keel a few weeks hence, of the dread- 
nought Nei York, which will be, with 
her sister ship, the Teras, the biggest and 
most powerful battleship the world has 
ever seen, has begun at the New York 
Navy Yard. The cradle in which will rest 
the huge frame is prepared, the traveling 
cranes are ready to travel whenever the 
word ix given, and workmen are busy 
every day placing in position the plates 
that are to form the outer bottom of the 
28,000-ton battleship. 


3o it goes. While the President іх pushing forward the prin- 
le of international arbitration, while the Peace Advocates of 
ny lands are voicing a vigorous and humane, even “ sentimen- 
„protest against war, the great nations of the earth go on 
sistently heaping dreadnought on dreadnought, fortress on 
tress, newer explosive on new explosive, and army on army. 
tain was never so apprehensive of disaster at the hands of 
rmany as during the present vear; France was never more 
sitive to the potential aggressiveness of the same neighbor. 
"many never appeared more outraged by the insistence of Brit- 
that her navy must dominate the seven seas, and never ap- 
red more desirous of pressing on toward the Pan-German 
am of a great Teutonic empire slanting across Europe from 
lland, Belgium and the Channel ports of Northern France 
vn through Switzerland and Austria to the Balkan States, Tur- 
and Asin Minor. It is hardly a month since Germany, France 
l Britain—in the rather insignificant matter of Morocco 
re frankly trembling on the brink of a colossal struggle. And 
ough it all our own nation is laying the keels of the © greatest ” 
adnoughts ever conceived and is cheerfully, yes, enthusiastically, 
ting the vintage champagne and the gay ribbons with which 
ie doubtless charming and humane voung woman is to launch 
first of these frightful monsters on its career—a career пессѕ- 
ily either of bloodshed and horror or else of futility and waste. 
We venture to fear that President Taft will be disappointed 
the effect of his new treaties. For one thing, the United States 
1ate—dominated, as it still is, by a curiously old-fashioned and 
tinctive faith in the virtue of brute force—is not likely to sur- 
der under any general treaty its constitutional right to * con- 
t" to any given agreement, “special” or otherwise, with an- 
er nation. For another thing, such agreements to act in 
‘mony, have a way of losing their foree instantly either nation 
nks it more advantageous to act discordantly. No peace move- 
nt, no disarmament program, no treaty agreements to be peace- 
e can bring about definite and permanent results so long as men 
their hearts believe that there is any real advantage—even a 
minal advantage—in the occasional and timely use of brute 
ce. 
Many among us, observing the amazing new world-relations 
t have almost instantly followed the general use of the railroad, 
steamship and the telegraph, have felt that brute force, once 
nittedly useful, is now hopelessly out f date, is no longer even 
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practical.“ But the thought has been so new, the é¢onditions 
prompting the thought have been of such amazingly recent. devel- 
opment. that we have found some difficulty in meeting the argu- 
ments of thinkers of the old school. 1t was not until that brilliant 
British journalist who writes under the name of “ Norman Angell " 
issued his book, * The Great Illusion,“ last year, that the modern 
notions about war found clear expression, 

“The Great Illusion“ states the paradox that military and 
political power do not give a nation commercial and social ad- 
vantages; that the wealth and prosperity of the defenseless nations 
are not at the тегсу of the stronger nations: and maintains that 
the universal theory to the contrary ix based upon a pure “ optical 
illusion.“ The author maintains convincingly the astonishing 
theory that “it is an economie impossibility for one nation to seize 
or destroy the wealth of another or for one nation to enrich itself 
by subjecting another." Wealth, in the economically civilized 
world, is founded, he explains, upon eredit and commereial con- 
tract. “If these are tampered with in an attempt at confiscation 
by a conqueror, the eredit-dependent wealth not only vanishes, 
thus giving the conqueror nothing for his conquest, but in its 
collapse involves the conqueror.” Мапу readers of this book will 
be astonished to learn that France prospered more than Germany 
after the Franco-Prussian War; that Japan is to-day in greater 
financial ditliculty than the defeated Russia: and, more important 
still, that the “3 per cents.“ of unprotected little Belgium stand 
at 96, while German “3 per cents.“ are at 82; Norwegian 
“34 per cents.“ are at 102, and Russian at 81. In a word, 
the industrial, commercial, and financial organization of the world 
is to-day growing in its own way, sifting through all the arbitrary 
geographical and National lines as if they did not exist, and ignor- 
ing as completely the curious, old-fashioned, unenlightened clement 
of brute force as it would ignore the notion of entering a director's 
meeting with a club in one hand and a revolver in the other. 

No, such hesitant steps, charged with doubt, as these arbitra- 
tion treaties, can hardly amount to much until the publie opinion 
of the treaty-making nations is educated to the facts of modern 
life. And the greatest fact of modern life is that it is wonder- 
fully different from the life of yesterday. We must come to give 
up armies and navies, other than for light police work, not on 
humane and sentimental grounds, with all the time a latent be- 
lief in brute force raising doubts in our hearts, but because they 
are wasteful, useless, absurdly out of date and impractical. We 
of this magazine frankly wish that * The Great Illusion“ could 
be printed by the millions of copies and spread broadcast over the 
world. We wish it could be installed as a text-book (for the light 
it throws on the commercial organization of modern society) in 
every college in America and Europe. We wish that a corps of 
lecturers could be sent into every small community. For it is only 
by the spread of intelligent ideas that the world moves. 

But consciously or inadvertently, as it may be, President Taft 
and Secretary Knox have done one great service for their fellow 
men. As “Norman Angell” points out, all the time that we 
are heaping up armaments and talking endlessly about war, we are 
making war more likely. If we are talking about peace we are 
preparing ourselves to make peace more likely. It seems reason- 
able to believe that we ean hardly go on thinking and talking 
about peace without gradually opening our minds to the truth that 
armies and navies represent nothing but brute force, and that 
brute force is absurdly out of place in the modern scheme. Once 
we reach that point of intelligenee we shall throw our warships 
and arsenals where they belong—on the serap-heap at the back 
door of rough, * praetical " human progress. 

President Taft and Seeretary Knox have set us thinking and 
talking about peace. And that is something. 


NOTE.—TAe word, “Canceled,” stamped in blue ink on page 
80 of the August number did not mean that we were recalling our 
offer of a series of prizes for photographs of attractive homes, [t 
appeared that the phrasing of the offer made it in some unerpected 
technical way a violation of the United States lottery lars, and 
the cancelation was carried out in compliance with Governmental 
instructions given after the August number was printed. 

The prize offer, with the wording corrected, appears on the 
reverse page of the cover of the present number. 
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|| Signing the Arbitration Treaties-A Step Toward 


International Peace 


British Ambassador Bryce and Secretary of State Knox as the diplomatic representatives of their countries are placing their signatures 


upon tbe document, while President Taft, bappy and smiling, stands close by, a spectator of the tableau. 
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he Woman With the Red Wheels 


Bv WirLiAM Justin HARSHA 


Laune, by Rotti CuAMYTON 


tention to appeal that this 
title is umbiguous—it may 
strike you as meaningless 
Й on first, reading—but it is 
respectfully submitted that 
the insertion of the defi- 
nite article before the word 
1” gives some eharaeter to it and places 
wheels where they ought te be. A woman 
th red wheels,” eonfessedly, might be a 
eet for an asylum rather than an article, 
а woman with the red, recognizable, vis- 
Jandseape-enlivening wheels may be «ane 
wh and well worth consideration, as in- 
| she is. Moreover, there is room. for a 
enable. contention that if one were to say, 
ме woman with the eat," ene would not 
sarily imply that the eat inhabited the 
mns head or that she was a cataleptic. 
sequently, as my secretary of the interior, 
the U. S. offiinl, gave the waman this 
ie and as, for a couple of years, we knew 
other, she is defined by it whenever she 
es over the horizon of our vision or our 
ussion, And T would fain present her thus 
our consideration, 
Wife" L say to the secretary aforesaid, 
re comes the woman with the red wheels. 
ut can we do for her this trips” 
Dear me!” exclaims the secretary. “ My 
id is two days old. What can we give hert 
ves! There is a pumpkin pie on the shelf 
he pantry.” 
lem, then, is my text—this woman with 
med wheels, My subject is to bez The gos- 
of grubbing. And the peroration of my 
wure will concern the blessings and the 
efits that reside in the growing up with a 
yvountry—Colorado preferred, 
Vot every preacher hinges the first section 
his discourse, or any section of it, for that 
ter, to his text, Indeed, I remember hear- 
one distinguished and wneonsceionsly neen- 
© divine announce: “ For this morning I 
l| take John three, sixteen, for my point 
departure," He proceeded: to curry his 
mise into effect. However, I shall hold 
my text—not physically, for wife would 
е а word to say as to that—but symbol- 
lly. 
The first time we saw this typical woman, 
was driving a ramshackle horse hitched 
а ramshackle wagon olong the stage road 
t mns down our valley, We rushed in 
wdy to the window, for the passage of u 
ice is always an event and sometimes 
excitement. This particular spectacle was 
wrturbation, the items in the makeup of 
outfit being so surprising, A woman 
s driving. A babe lay on her breast, A 
ther-Led, а rocking-ehair, a washing ma- 
ne, a "Joly Rover" stove were visible 
ong the II. II. goods in the wagonbed. Two 
all children sat at the extreme end, their 
t dangling over the tail board. A one- 
"ed cow followed, driven by a lanky girl 
some ten summers (T shall call her “ Mary“ 
 eonvenient identification), assisted by a 
all, freekled boy of about eight ditto, whom 
hall call “John,” 
lhe wheels of the ramshackle wagon were 
inted a dazzling scarlet. They did the whole 
scape incarnadine. They were a realistic 
idy in ink. 
She is making for the Ford.” remarked 
‘olonel. 
No, son," I replied, “she is too wise to 
sh that horse into the spring flood. 1 can 
id this in her driving.” 
"Probably her husband has walked on be- 
мо them to await them in town," put in Mrs, 
nior. 


mn T is hereby admitted with- 
out debate or notice of in- 


J tde- 


“"Daughter-in-Jaw, you are wrong,” 
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url. “ Behold! 
mute.” 

" Dear me!" eried the secretary, " E must 
run down the road and take that blessed. halo 
uut of her tired arms,” 

Through our quarter section runs a branch 
road leading over Little Tte Poss Originally, 
doubtless, it was an Indian trail. Thore la 
rough eonntry. behind us, Literally this rond 
isa highway; it zins mountains that touch 
timberline. But among the hills and between 
the domes and. skirting the erags and under 
the frowning overhangs lie valleys of nutnost 


Sho is turning in nt our 


froitfulness; The woman was making for umi 
of these, 
The secretory rushes in with the bale 


snigeed to her motherly heart. The Colonel 
ties the bowskuced horse to our hitching rail. 
Mrs Junior assists the woman ont of the 
wagon. Daughter Claire puts her arm 
around Mary and leads her to а chair 
in our living room. T follow with John 
and the urchins. The cow crops blue- 
stem in our dooryard. 

“Daughter, feteh me the aeonite.” 
eommands. the secretary, “This child 
is feverish.” 
My first impressions of the woman 
were favorable, She has a calm face, 
eyes of truth, a voice of quiet assur- 
ance. Her ready sinile reveals teeth of 


perfect shape and cleanliness, One may s ot * 


tell the character of a woman, as one $977 
tells the age of a horse, hy looking at 

her teeth-—hers and the children's. Our visitor 
laughed readily, proudly—any simple story or 
bit of humor set her off—for her teeth were 
worth showing. For the rest, she is tall, 
опи not angular, animated, though searcely 
vivacious, modest but not diffident. And 
her hands! They advertised a grasp of affairs 
wholly masterful but by no means unwomanly. 

“We have a homestead in section eleven; 
we took it up last summer," remarks the 
woman. “ My husband will follow us in a 
few days. Ile stopped in Breckenridge to earn 
a little money. 

We do not ask her nume; such curiosity is 
considered impolite in the Park, although no 
longer is it impelitie. John and the urchins 
have whipped off their hats and are warming 
their hands before our roaring fire of cedar 
nnd red spruce. Mary eyes the piano hun- 
grily and, unasked, Claire plays a sprightly 
fantasy of Chaminade's, Mary sighs, but the 
mother smiles; she has a plan. Out of clear 
gray eyes she looks upon us and her future 
and that of her children with well-regulated 
courage. Yes, she is “a daughter of strength,” 

" We must be pushing on," she declares 
when we ask her to spend the night, “We 
vean reach our cabin by nightfall, Oh, yes, 
we have a cabin. We built it last full. you 
know. It will shelter us, although it needs 
a few finishing touches. And summer will 
soon be here." She laughs merrily. “ Any 
sort of cabin does for summer." 

The Colonel serews a couple of burrs on 
loosened bolts of the wagen. We watel the 
operation, standing in centripetal interest, 

“I painted the wheels myself," volunteers 
our visitor with a frank and joyous outburst, 
* Aren't they gorgeous!” 

The sceretary has n couple of loaves and a 
dozen cookies ready, 

* But we have no money,” says the woman 
with shining eyes. Whereupon the secretary's 
iile isa Mendelssohnian song without words, 
"They are exponents of the gospel of grub- 
bing.” I remark as the primitive procession 
makes its way np the trail. 

This was in carly spring, The husband 
came throneh on foot a week later. He is a 
small, nurrow-shouldered, dark mau, u plumb- 
er hy trade, as 1 have diseovered by sugges- 


tive questions, The nod 
lw guve us and the 
confident heel with 
whieh he hit the trail 
held. the whole poem 
of Vixowlwior. 

Rowe time later he 
explained, with a grin: 
nT ате tired of 
breathing sewer pas 
аш humping my head 
meinst marble wash- 
M stonds bark Enst” A 
very good exeuse for taking to homesteading! 

In June of that summer, after our стора 
were in, I rode np the range to feteh in a cow 
with her newborn calf. From a knoll on 
whieh I was taking an observation I discov- 
erod clouds of smoke rolling up from a sunny 
valley hardby the tip of the Pass, 

“They are at it!" 1 exclaimed to myself, 
and to confirm my judgment, always n pleas- 
ing oveupation, T rode over a hench und so 
down to their claim, 

Mary and John were helping their father 
in a half-clenred field. Ile was grubbing cut 
sagebrush with a mattock, here and there a 
bush. The children gathered the loosened stuff 
and piled it on clumps still standing and, 
when a great heap was made, they forked em- 
bers out of deadening nearby fires to set it 
going. 

* We have only two acres cleared here and 
three near the house.” said the man, wiping 
his neck in proof of honest effort past and 
promise of further effort to come. “ But соте 
and see my potatoes and equliflower.” 

We passed a four-foot-high dam thrown 
across a draw. Through a three-inch head- 
gate the stored snow-water was running mer- 
rilx. Near the cabin was his larger clearing 
—two acres of potatoes, half an acre of early 
Danish cauliflower and half an acre of newly 
set strawberry plants, * Longfellows,” they 
were, a fine variety. 

The wife looked from the doorway to smile 
and bow to me; the urchins were serapping 
contentedly, elhow-deep in a pile of sand. 

“You know what the Pittsburg pickle man 
says of our Colorado cauliflower.” my enter- 
tuiner remarked. 

“The finest he has found anywhere in 
America t" 

"Yes He promises to buy all we eun raise. 
Vp to now he has heen forced to send to 
Holland. for that ingredient in his chow 
chow,” 

Пе was pinning the broad leaves over the 
snow-white hearts to prevent sun-seorching, 
employing wood toothpicks for the purpose. 

* And your Mammoth Pearls—they are look- 
ing fine.” 

* Best of all potatoes for this altitude. I 
am careful te water them only once in ten 
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days. But—the mountain-grown potatoes— 
you know what they are! 

* So much for this ycar. 
future?“ 

“Strawberrics!” he cried, pointing toward 
his Longfellows. 

In the gospel of grubbing there is an ortho- 
dox union of faith and works. 

I took the look of experience at his cabin 

to make sure that it is up to pioneer regula- 
tions. Item: 22x24 in size—correet! Item: 
one story high—correct! Item: dirt roof with 
plenty of eve-overhang—correct! Item: three 
rooms large—correct! Item: walls of white 
spruce, the bark remaining for rustic effect, 
chinked with aspen, daubed with clay and 
lime—correct! Generous windows and а hos- 
pitable door, a barrel at the corner to cinch 
the raindrops, a short stovepipe chimney dusk- 
ing the sky with balsam smoke—all correct! 

They sold their cauliflower in September 
and their potatoes in October. On one of the 
sunny days of early November they came 
through, the family outfit complete, made up 
as in the spring. 

The secretary would have them stop for din- 
ner; she is proud of her scalloped eggs—six- 
teen to the pan. 

“Yes, we are headed for Breckenridge. 
Timbers are needed for the placer flumes,” re- 
marked the man. 

* And we ean place our children in school,” 
added the woman. 

Spring returned, as promised of old, and we 
watched for our woman. She came, but with- 
out the red wheels. 

Just at the break of evening we discovered 
a mournful procession on the stageroad. The 
-woman was walking slowly but bravely, drag- 
ging behind her a child’s four-wheeled wagon. 
In the wagon sat the babe, a sturdy youngster 
now of fifteen months. The plump-limbed 
urchins trudged behind, now and again (I 
observed with both amusement and sympa- 
thy) stealing a “whip behind," for a little 
help, on the iron wagonbox. Then eame the 
cow, a shaky-legged calf at her side, and last 
of all walked John and Mary. Plainly the 
husband was stiM tugging at timbers. 

“ Now, really, you must spend the night with 
us,” eried the secretary, and daughter Claire 
shall play two Chaminades for Mary.” 

We were curious to learn the fate of the 
ramshackle vehicle, and our guest, reading the 
wish in our eyes, or perchance eoncluding sen- 
sitively that some explanation of the hard 
plight of walking was due, answered our un- 
spoken question. 

“Our wagon followed the example of the 
“Опе Hoss Shay’ on that rocky slope just 
south of Dillon,” she remarked with a smile. 
“We thought to buy a new one, but this has 
been a hard winter with us—the epidemie of 
scarlet fever, you know.” 

“T am glad your circle is unbroken,” the 
secretary said warmly. 

“We were very anxious for a time.” the 
mother replied. “І am more than happy to 
get my little brood on the homestead again." 

After supper, in the firelight, while the 
Chaminades were going merrily forward, I 
found opportunity to etudy the woman with- 
out impertinenee. There is no light like that 
of an open fireplace to disclose inner charac- 
ter. The woman's outer features I had re- 
marked and catalogued in mind when first she 
crossed our horizon; now I was able to read 
the lineaments of her very soul. From the 
rather deep lines around her mouth I could 
go on to the firm resolution with which she 
bears disaster. On her ealm forehead I eould 
read the patience with which she watehes be- 
side the sickbed. The harmony of 
glowing lights in her eyes revealed 
poise and plan and purpose. Her 
husband and her children are her 
world; she sighs for none else to 
conquer. She is—to use the strik- 
ing figure of Oliver Wendell 
Holmes—the steam tug under her 
husband’s quarter, holding steady 
and true to course a rather unstable 
bark that might otherwise drift on 
the shoals of life or grind its rocks. 

That year they cleared seven ad- 
ditional aeres, а few brush at a 
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time. Fantastically the mounting smoke of 
their fires curled above the shivering as- 
pens; saucily it puffed in the faces of the 
over-solemn, meditative pines. They added 
two feet of dirt to their dam, giving 
them an abundance of irrigating water 
for their increased acreage. They set out a 
modest orchard. The strawberry plants throve 
and yielded fruits as full of hope and promise 
as they were of juice and sweetness. Denver 
eats gratefully of our late mountain straw- 
berries, sent as they are to market at the try- 
ing period between raspberries and grapes, 
when it is too early for the canopener and the 
housekeeper scarcely knows what to provide 
for supper or dessert. They put in three acres 
of Kherson oats, three of spring rye, to be cut 
in the blossom for hay, and one of macaroni 
wheat. On potatoes and cauliflower they de- 
pended, as in the previous year, for quick 
money to meet the summoer's grocery bills and 
provide shoes for the children. The oats, rye 
hay and wheat they stacked or stored for fu- 
ture feed for horses, cattle, pigs and poultry. 

We loaned them a team and a mower for 
the cutting of the hay; as усі they had only 
the one horse and he was turned out now to 
pasture up the valley. This was the last week 
in June. The man, with the help of John and 
Mary, did the stacking, the wife cheering them 
on with hopeful words and root beer. Early 
in September my son and I went over to offer 
neighborly assistance in the grain harvesting. 

“Why, man!” I eried to the lomesteader. 
“You have six tons of rye hay in this stack. 
And your three acres will yield you a second 
cutting.” 

He smiled proudly and threw baek his bent 
shoulders. “ Just look at my oats and wheat!” 
he cried. “ They will go from sixty to seventy 
bushels to the aere.” 

“You are getting on,” I agreed. 

“One more year in Breckenridge for me,” 
he replied. “After that I can afford to stay 
at home.” 

* And the children?” 

He turned and waved his hand to his wife, 
who had come out to us. It was hers to an- 
swer my question. 

* Mary will still go up to town," she said. 
“Soon she will be in the high school.” 

„And after that—some Chaminades?” 

* Yes—the eonservatory of musie in Denver. 
But the younger ehildren we will send to the 
district schoo] that has just been opened on 
the eastern slope of the Pass." 

That fall the slow procession moved up the 
road to the mining town, but the next spring 
—we could scarcely believe our cyes! 

Mrs. Junior, the Colonel's wife, discovered 
their approach; her eyeglasses are telescopic 
as well as becoming to her. 

“Just look!" she cried. “ Here comes the 
woman with the red wheels. They are redder 
than ever. And her husband is with her, 
driving the cow and heifer.” 

“Red ink must be cheap in Breckenridge,” 
volunteered the Colonel. 

“John is riding a second horse,” I an- 
nounced. 

* And Mary has a new hat,” put in daugh- 
ter Claire. к 

* Т am happy to observe that Mary is sitting 
beside the mother on the wagon-seat," was the 
secretary's contribution to the medley. * And 
she holds the baby in her lap." 

“Tt is a new wagon—not that old tumble- 
down affair at all,” declared the sharp-cyed 
Colonel. , 

As became the head of the house I pointed 
a moral with the remark: “The gospel of 
grubbing is bearing fruits of prosperity." 
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We erowded first the windows toward 
road and then the wide-flung door, and t 
acknowledged our greetings, but they we 
not stop. Their, cow had gone dry and t 
accepted a cold jar of milk with the сг 
stirred in; this wag all. 

“We must hurry on—home!" cried 
homesteader, his face beaming. “ No п 
mining for me!” 

The wife and children chimed in wit 
chorus of smiles. It was a pleasant pic 
they made as they pushed on up the gulc 
homeward! It seemed to me that the i 
had grown half a head taller in those 
years. I am sure that he was not во stot 
and careworn. Even their old horse ei 
eapering figure now, having been refre: 
and heartened by his year at pasture. 
second horse was young and square-built 
would make a showing at the plow. We 
tered almost affectionately into their sii 
joys as the red wheels rolled smoothly 
our orchard and up the winding trail. 
longer were the wheels an incongrtity on 
landscape of lively green with its backgro 
of ever-shining snows. 

There were setbacks. One must surely 
lect an other-worldly profession, trade or o 
pation to escape these. 

One year the homesteader became too 
bitious and planted more oats than he c 
irrigate, leaving out the rye, barley and ү 
toes, which are dry-land crops. Over-am 
for immediate riches moved him, for oats 
at a premium in our eountry. This 
chanced to be especially dry and his she 
reservoir emptied itself speedily, like а м 
necked bottle. The result was half a disa 
But he was not forced to return to drud; 
under marble basins or in the mines; 
heroie wife eame to the rescue. 

“Let us be content to ercep before we 
tempt to run," she said. “I will give a! 
tion to poultry." 

Year before last, when he had suceeede 
building up his dam to a height of eigh 
feet, a gopher burrowed through it. М 
the water reached this small opening it 
trickled, then ran, then grew to a rush 
finally burst through in a flood, and the 
was cut to its base at the highest point. 

“What shall I do?” eried the homeste 
in dry-lipped despair. “The snow is ali 
gone from the watershed. My crops are s 
ming out. There is no time for the refi 
of the reservoir.” 

All is not lost,” declared his wife. © 
rains may come. Let us rebuild at once.” 

“And I will show you how to rebuil 
that you necd not fear another disaster of 
sort,” I promised, for they had brought | 
troubles in all haste to me. 

We cut down great trunks of white sp 
and red, pine and balsam. Whatever c 
handiest in the primeval forests Unele 
permits us pioneers to use judiciously. 
these logs we built a perpendicular bul 
across the whole face of the dam. On 
bulwark we nailed sheets of galvanized 
Then we filled in the break as solidly tar 
as men and horses eould do the job. 

“ Now, let us see a gopher or a badger 
through that!” I cried. 

The results have more than justified 
contention. And to the watershed above 
homesteader's reservoir came, late that; 
the weleome rains that made his ditches 
abrim and saved his crops and his hop 
ness. 

It eannot be denied that upon the : 
rather than upon the husband, fall the h 
est hardships of homesteading. For this 
son I have ehosen as my he 
this woman whose tastes run t: 
wheels. Hardships descended 
are deseending in full measur 
her. The pluck and foresig 
master keys to suceess—with v 
she stands up under them is a 
ing inspiration to us all. 

Her foresight prompted 
planting of good old alfalfa 
woman's agricultural faith, lik 
religious faith. is clearer-visi 
farther-sighted, than a man’s. 

* Will it pay to lose a year's 
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WEN our pride and delight, 
whose ether name is James 
Vdward, was fifteen months 
ell. Miranda decided that 
W be must be taken to elinreh 
The little darling must 
not grow up a heathen,” 
she explained. „ And it is 
none tie soon to begin to 
wh him how to appreciate: religion, He's 
intelligent that Fm sure he will hehave him- 
lf beautifully; The Thompsons’ baby is 
ilya year old and they take him to church 
wry Sunday—though of course I wouldn't 
ink of taking James Edward if he behaved 
ke that child. It makes me feol so embar- 
wd for poor Mr. Thompson when he gets up 
iring prayer and carries the poor little thing 
it. with everybody wordering why on earth 
wy brought such a hysterical baby to church. 
rally want ta take James Edward to show 
m off, Hell be such a dear, T know.” 
1 agreed with Miranda, 1 always agree 
ith her. She insists npon it. But I was not 
ithusivstic about it. I was not a veteran 
ther. James Edward was our first child. 
vl the idea of hearing him up the aisle while 
w whole world stared, and any one of a thou- 
ud things might happen, made me perspire 
goo! deal at various times that week, But 
did not tlineh. I do not think that soldiers 
v the only brave men extant, 
We rose early. Sunday morning, bathed 
ames Edward, trimmed the straggling ends 
his hairs—plural in his ease is much 
ore aecurate—and dressed him simply but 
unningly in his silk wool undershirt, his 
ubroidered waist, his valenciennes-trimmed 
ties, his sheer lawn dress with insertion 
ork on the chest, his snowy-white socks and 
hite kid shoes, his dainty white leggings, his 
ttle wool sweater, his distractingly cute mit- 
ns with un actual thumb on each one, his 
my scarf, his white plush cont, his fur- 
nmed bonnet, his Spanish silk muter, his 
Wler's web veil. his pure white rubber over- 
wes and his eighteen most elegant gold and 
weled beauty pins. That is, Miranda dressed 
im. 
As for me, I fixed the furnace, read the 
oming papers, and went downtown after 
w mail while I was waiting. When I re- 
imed, James Edward was ready for his first 
ublie worship, and it was with feelings. of 
lemn rapture that T received him in my 
"ws, burrowed into the coverings until I 
wb which end to hold upwards, and set 
rth to church. 
We arrived а little late. I was not glad. T 
moved the first seven layers of James Ed- 
ard's garments in the vestibule and shed 
wm unintentionally in the aisle as T paced 
owly down to the pew, Gazing at me from 
rions seats were Grubb and Tyler aud 
harley Tones and Sim, Atkinson—forlorn 
od childless men whe would some day have 
! borrow James Edward or stay away from 
weireus, But for once T did not pity them. 
would have pitied them of course if 1 had 
ad time, But there were all the garments to 


Digitized by Gox gle 


Taking the 
Baby 
to Church 


By GEORGE Fircu 


liluitrated by Ronsgv TVN 


pick up. Tt beats all how the blood will get 
into your free and neck when you stoop to pick 
things up and bow hot it makes you fool. 

Miranda followed me down the aisle with 
Janws Edward's little pillow and his dearest 
woolly dog, an extra: wrap or two in ense the 
thermometer dropped: another degree, and a 
bottle of warm milk done up in à blanket for 
emergencies, and some more beauty pins, for 
yon ean never tell when you will need them. 
] wanted to take the eat, There is no know- 
ing nt what hour of the day or night James 
Edward will rise up and demand the ent in 
frenzied tones. But Miranda vetood this. It 
Was preposterous, she argued. Cuts are not 
trained to appreciate church services and we 
would simply have to take a chance, So 1 
gave in but I didn't feel very confident about 
it at the time. That good old hymn, “ I want 
what T want when I want it," should have been 
dedicated to James Edward, 

The congregation was just finishing a hymn 
when we reached our pew, and I can tell you 
it was inspiring to see how James Edward 
adapted himself to the situation. You would 
have thought he was a hardened old church- 
goer, He sat perfectly still while T peeled 
him off, layer after layer, and piled the things 
on the pew beside me until the heap got no- 
ticonble, after which T stuck them underneath, 

Not a move or a wiggle did he make for 
the first five minutes of the prayer, and even 
then all T had to do was to take him on my 
lap and show him the pretty things on the 
lady’s collar im the pew ahead, When he 
wanted said pretty things and was inclined to 
insist on it, I switehed him off with my pocket 
knife, and he was as pleased as Punch for 
another minute, And then Т gave him his 
bonnet to play with and after he had had that 
and my wateh and his mother's gloves, the 
prayer was over and you would never have 
known there was a baby there, And in the 
meantime the Thompson baby had whooped 
twice and dropped a hymn book with a pro- 
digious crash. Why people bring such infants 
to church passes my understanding. 

T vould see that it was going to be no trou- 
ble at all ta keep James Edward interested, 
My bunch of keys and his own shoes took 
him through the responsive reading, and all 
throngh the church notices he stood on my 
lop and gurgled at the lady behind us. Every- 
body noticed it and admired it, It only bore 
out my theory. If you give a baby enough 
to do you can keep it quiet anywhere, 

The offertory was a little uncertain in spots 
heounse James. Edward got the idea that the 
pipe organ was growling preparatory to de- 
vouring him whole, but by quick work with my 
watch and handkerchief I. headed off trouble. 
Then the sermon began. I felt as if we were 
alrendy on the home stretch. The Thompson 
baby was yipping vigorously aud Thompson 
was sitting like a bump on a log, not even 
lifting a finger to stop it, I felt like offering 
to take care of both infants, Science counts 
in everything, even in the handling of babies 
at church. 

If I know anything which might by any 


chance be construed as a criticism of our 
son it is possibly the faet that he. is perhaps 
a little nomadic in his interests us yet. He 
lacks coneentration. You сап faxeinate him 
for a minute, but at the end of that time he 
yearns for new delights. This had never wor- 
ried me before; but when the sermon had pro- 
grosso) a few minutos I bogan to realize with 
some concern that James Edward was skip- 
ping from interest to interest at à rate which 
threatened to exhaust the supply too soon. 

His woolly dog, which kept him happy for 
a whole morning at home, lasted thirty ee- 
ends. Tle would have no more of И. His 
little white rubbers he chewed in a blasé man- 
ner for three seconds and then threw on the 
floor, He would not look at my wateh again, 
My lead pencil bored him instantaneously. 1 
gave him a hymn book, whieh pleased bim. 
He ripped a page out with infinite delight, 
and when T took it away he leaned buck, 
doubled up his fists aud began to wind up for 
one of those full organ yells whieh only he 
knows how to produce. 

lt was a hideous crisis, Miranda saved 
the day. She jerked open her. hand-bag and 
snatehod a green smelling salts bottle, When 
she shook it before James Edward's face he 
nbandoned that yell in the making and took 
the bottle with delight. 

I looked at the clock and found that five 
minutes of the sermon were over. We have 
n pastor who feels that he has cheated the 
good people who pay him if he preaches less 
than forty-five minutes. T began to realize 
how the world was made in six days. Under 
eertain circumstances, six days is enough to 
wear a universe away grain by grain. 

The Thompson bahy was yelling viciously. 
Thompson was the pieture of content, dames 
Edward was tired of the salts bottle and tired 
of ehnreh, Tle wanted to go home, Пе 
kicked vigorously and wrinkled up his faee, 
Miranda looked helplessly at me. T grabbed 
the baby and hauled out my pocket book, Tt 
had a number of silver dollars in it and 
James Edward. took one of them with a look 
of ineffable delight and wonder on his face. 
Then be dropped it. The crash and thunder 
thereof echoed and reverberated through the 
ehureh like a long roll of musketry at the 
battle front, 

Four people in the pew ahead turned and 
looked little holes through me like the ones 
in sidewalk lights. Thompson looked. across 
the aisle and smiled. T took the poeket bool 
away— that is, I started to, but James Fd- 
ward laid а detaining hand on my arm, There 
was that in his fave which made me obey. 
Have you ever been requested to do some- 
thing by a child who intends te yell his head 
loose instantly if he is disobeyed t 

James Edward took another dollar, Т 
watched him with sickening dread. По fin- 
gered it happily, turned it over, tried to put 
it in his other hand, missed, and dropped it 
Vive people turned around, but they did not 
bore any more holes through: me. They used 
the ones already there, 

James Edward took another dollar, put it 
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James Edward took another dollar. 


in his mouth, rubbed it on my neektie—and 
dropped it. Seven people turned around and 
one behind snickered. Miranda took out two 
side combs and a barrette and offered them to 
our darling, He waved them aside and took 
out another dollar. Пе shook it vigorously 
in the air and uttered a ery of pure joy, It 
slipped and lit on its edge on the bare floor. 
Did you ever figure out how far a dollar can 
roll on its edge? This one rolled from our 
pew across the church into the horizon, across 
the continent and over the plains of Jericho 
before it stopped. A very few people in front 
did not turn around, for which ] was grateful, 

Miranda now offered Jomes Edward her 
hat, a belt buckle, a small looking glass and 
а powder rag. He wavered, but finally sne- 
eumbed to the hat. I looked at the clock. It 
said 11:30, but failed to mention the month 
or the year. 

Miranda's hat was a beautiful affair with 
cherries on it. I had just finished paying for 
it, but I didn't even flinch when James Ed- 
ward finally succeeded in wrenching off a 
cherry. It took him almost a minute. Has- 
tily computing, I figured that thirty cherries 
would keep him busy for twenty minutes, and 
that he might even then keep busy and happy 
by tearing out the feathers. Relief rolled 
over me—James Edward pulled out another 
cherry and offered it to me to eat, Ile was 
nervous and imperious, and I obeyed. Thomp- 
son was looking at me and he laughed. Se 
did a few others. Miranda ate a cherry next 
and then—horror of horrors! James Edward 
looked up from his cherry-picking orgy and 
discovered а bunch of much larger aud red- 
der cherries on the hat of the woman in the 
pew ahead, Delight suffused his delicate face 
and reaching out both hands he cried ecstatic- 
ally, “ ah—ah!" 

Frantically T pretended to be deaf. It 
didn't work. James Edward lifted his voice 
again and more eagerly. T grabbed my keys 
my glasses, my wateh, my precions and invio- 
late fountain pen, and offered them to him. 
He east them on. the floor, beat his heels on 
the pew and opened his mouth down to his 
dear little fifth rib. It was all over—but 
no—— . 

With one of the inspirations whieh make 
her so wonderful a woman, Miranda pulled 
him down on the pew cushions, whipped the 
bottle out from its wrapping and deftly popped 
it into the open mouth. There was a gurgle, 
a gasp and then the sound of steady, indus- 
trious banqueting. 

I wiped the perspiration from my forehead 
nnd neck and hands, straightened up and 
glared at the world in general and the con- 
eregation in particular. If anything was 
»musing, I didn't know what it was and I 
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1 watched him with sickening dread 


didn't care. It was none of my business. 
Some people go to chureh to snort and snicker 
and guffaw. Some pastors go to church to 
illustrate the passage of eternity by measur- 
ing it with a sermon for a yard stick. As 
for me, I had come to ehureh long, long ago 
—countless ages ago, and some day in the dim 
vistas of the incomprehensible hence T hoped 
to get out of church and go home. And if 
I didl—— 

Miranda was whispering to me in an ago- 
nized tone: “Stop him, oh stop him." The 
baby was struggling, bottle in hand, and I 
knew what he had in mind, James Edward 
has benevolent ways. Пе loves to share his 
treasures, He had his mild blue eyes fixed 
on the lady in the pew nhead, and I knew 
that unless violent restraining measures were 
adopted he would presently offer her his bottle 
with the most engaging of coos, 

The situation was terrific. James Edward, 
held down firmly, was beginning to make an- 
gry sounds, Three times the minister had 
looked fixedly at me. In another few seconds 
I would have to choose between pandemo- 
nium or disgrace—or both, I grabbed the 
hymn book and fluttered the leaves tempt- 
ingly. James Edward ignored them, I felt 
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the concentrated gaze of five hundred eyes 
the back of my neck, Reason tottered, R 
loomed undodgeable. There were break 
ahead, war was inevitable, and the fuse ' 
sputtering in the powder barrel. I grab 
my hat, to escape at any eost, when I he 
far behind a snieker which didn't seem air 
at me, I looked around. There in the ai 
advancing slowly toward the pulpit, her 

tail ereet and waving like a plume, wa 
large gray cat, 

Pew by pew she advanced, and pew by | 
she disrupted the congregation. There w 
smiles, rustlings and childish laughs. “ 
minister faltered—then stopped. James | 
ward threw his outraged soul into a shriek 
wrath but nobody heard it. The cat had 
stage. And as she advanced I formed my « 
perate plan, 

An usher advanced to bear the cat aw 
The cat viewed him suspiciously and hurr 
on. She was only three pews away. I^ 
a desperate man, The usher never knew 
danger. Had he caught the са! before 
passed me I should have slain him and tal 
her away from him, Пе missed death by | 
grab. The eat eluded him and passed my p 
With one swoop I gathered her in, He lew 
over and held out his hand. “ГИ take he 
he said kindly. 

“You get out of here,” I whispered back 
menacing tones, * and get out quick.” 

He went away. He often looks at me n 
ns we pass, with the strangest expression. 

There were only a few more years—I m 
minutes—of the sermén. The cat lay on 
pew cushion and James Edward patted 
with silent and bursting delight. It is 
way with eats. I sat rigid and tense wait 
to choke the eat to death quictly if she offe 
to leave. Late in the shank of the Christ 
era the congregation rose and sang the d 
ology and we hung as many of James | 
ward's clothes on him as he would pern 
Then we joined the congregation in the ai 
Miranda bearing the debris, myself bear 
James Edward, and James Edward clutch 
the cat, which dropped contentedly in purr 
coils over his arms. 

A few people shook hands with us and 
marked, * What a pretty child!" I didn't 
joy it. He is, of course, a wonder, but peo 
lie во. Thompson eame up and touched 
on the shoulder. “First time for the b 
eh?" he said. " Great experience, isn't it? 
used to have а lot of trouble with our b: 
before we got him trained." 

Bah! 

Ilowever, along about 1975, when тетот 
pangs are dulled, I may take James Edw: 
to church ogain—if we both live that long 


** You get out of here," I whispered back in menacing tones, ** and get out quick“ 
Original from 


UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA 


IAGAZINE 


11 


Mellen Transportation Overlord of New England 


Through his Aggressive Policy the New York, New Haven and Hartford Railroad is 
Rapidly Approaching Complete Control of the Land and Water Transportation 


TZITA. HE Mellenizing of New 
Eugland began in 1872. 1m 
that vear the highly pros- 
^^ perous New York and 
1 New Haven. atid the equal- 
ly. prosperous. New Haven, 
Hartford & Springfield 
Railroads were — eenisoli- 
dated, amd the New York, 
ew Haven. & Hartford Railroad was born. 
ld fashioned: folk in Conneetiout still eall it 
e Consolidated, Iu. that r also a young 
wiker was coming into his wats. His name 
„ John. P. Morgan and he came of а pris- 
mus Hartford family. 

He used to look from his father's big house 
Farmington Street right down ta the New 
aven railroad tracks at the bottom of. the 
П and say: " That railroad must. stop tak- 
g freight and pussengers from the Boston & 
Vany at Springfield, It must have its own 
ie into Boston.” In after years J. P. Mor- 
in was devoting his remarkable energies. to 
at very thing. 

In that saine year of 1872, a tall, pale, sober- 
inded boy was a clerk in a railroad office in 
ew Hampshire. He was just one of the 
man units that ро to form the accounting 
‘partment of any transportation business—a 
ilroad. man robbed of the dangers and ro- 
anee of the line, and forced to follow his 
"ry path through acres of figures and way- 
в. But the elerk—his name was Mellen 

w more than the white pages that were 
read before him. 

He saw the precious tangle of railroad în- 
rests in New England, and. seeing, looked 
rward, He had, in remarkable measure, the 
me great gift of foresight that J. P. Mor- 
in possessed —although it was then a long way 
om the smart young Hartford banker to 
e clerk up in the offiees of the old Northern 
silroad of New Hampshire, Both men fore- 
w, coming out of the snarl of little rai 
ads in New England, a great era of consol- 
ation. It was even possible that they might 
ve foreseen the unification of all ber through 
utes. б 

That would have seemed a fairly wild dream 
ere at the beginning of the seventies. For, 
sss you, there were many more railroads than 
e might readily count upon one's fingers, al- 
ough the earliest era of railroad consolida- 
m had closed. The Boston & Worcester and 
н Western Railroad had already become the 
ston & Albany, The Cheshire Valley, the 
oreester, Nashua & Portland, the Middlesex 
utral—all these had disappeared in the mak- 
f of а group north of the Boston & Albany. 
They were the early railroads of northern 
^w England—the Fitchburg with its foun- 
tions laid in human and in financial tragedy, 
» Eastern Railroad, the Boston & Maine, the 
nneetieut. River, the Central Vermont and 
* Maine Central. 

The properties to the south of them, con- 
sed no inferiority. The Boston & Provi- 
nee boasted, with an exception of the new 
and Central, which Mr. Vanderbilt had just 
ished building in New York, the finest sta- 
m as well as the finest stretch of track in 
» United States. The Old Colony was a con- 
lerable property—its great white steambonts 
ying from Fall River to New York were the 
ту of Jim Fiske in the days when his was 
ume with which to conjure. The New York 
New England led a somewhat precarious ex- 
©. Its thin line twisted through the Con- 
etieut hills, and its famous “ White Train“ 
d to pay trackage to the New Haven before 
could get into New York City. 

That was the strength of the New Haven 
m the beginning. It had what no other 


Digitized by Goi gle 


of the New England States 
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Charles Sanger Mellen, President of 
the New York, New Haven and 
Hartford Railroad 


“If Mr. Morgan were to order me tum f to China or 
Siberia in hic interests I would pack up and go" 


New England. railroad had, direet entrance 
into the metropolis. It was unassailable, and 
so when Morgan tired of taking Boston busi- 
ness from the Boston & Albany at Springtield, 
he reached out, filled the gap in the Shore Line 
at New London by a great drawbridge over the 
Thames River, abd brought the New Haven 
into Providence, And in the next step, the 
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Louis D. Brandeis 


We sold the truth about Nete Hacen and Boston ££ Maine 
as it had never been told ebrwhere 


nristoeratie Boston. & Providence sueeumbed, 
New Haven trains were running over their 
own rails all the way from New York to Bos- 
Тон, 

Then there came a time—twenty years ago 

when there was a lull in the situation. The 
big men in railrouding sat back as if to say 
that all that might be done had heen done. 
But the tall, pale, sober-ninded railroader 
whose name was Mellen and who had been 
steadily climbing upward must have realized 
that New England railroad consolidation had 
just begun, 

In that Tull came one MeLeod out of the 
South—a railronder of genius and inspiration, 
if of but. «lender. reseurees—amd began the 
most brilliant railroad cnp that lias ever been 
attempted in the East. He found New York, 
Philadelphia, Boston all asleep, and before 
those naps in railroad offices and banking- 
houses were disturbed MeLeod had the Phila- 
delphia & Rewling in his fingers. He reached 
à little farther and picked up the Lehigh Val- 
ley and Central Railroad of New Jersey and 
before that stolid old Pennsylvanii Duteh- 
man—Reading—vould realize it, his western 
terminus was in that wonderful traffic gate- 
way, Bufalo, 

Then MeLeod went np into the sacred pre- 
cinets of New England, and before any Paul 
Reveres could arrive from the South at the 
Boston banking-houses, he grabbed up Boston 
& Maine, He reached quickly and absorbed 
the great Poughkeepsie bridge—the only rail- 
roud track across the Hudson River south of 
the Vanderbilt stronghold at Albany. For the 
first time a New England railroad had direct 
nesess to the coal-fields. Tt would no longer 
have to pay toll to the great anthracite coal- 
carriers. 

MeLeod showed his power by placing in 
service a through passenger train that nightly 
left the old Boston & Lowell station in Boston, 
threaded а slender path over the one-time Mas- 
sachusetts Central, a few short miles over the 
unfriendly Now Haven, thence by the Pough- 
keepsie bridge and a variety of cross-country 
railroads sonth to Baltimore and Washington, 
That train—the Flying Yankee—was the only 
train that ever ran on unbroken rail from 
Boston to Washington. 

But as Meleod flannted his success his bub- 
ble burst. Hard times eame again upon the 
veountry—that miserable financial era at the 
time of the Chicago fair. The big banking- 
houses of Philadelp| New York and Boston 
had resources, MeLeod had none—and Me- 
Leod lost, They pinned his hands behind him 
and took away his railroads. Reading became 
again a suburban coal-carrying road out of 
Philadelphia—the Flying Yankee went into 
history. Since its day the Poughkeepsie 
bridge has ceased to be a through passenger 
route, 

But MeLeod had shown a way. The Boston 
& Maine finished its work of more or less 
benevolent assimilation. It gathered in the 
Massachusetts Central and the Connecticut 
River. It made itself universal in northern 
New England—and almost universally dis- 
liked. It fought against grade-crossing re- 
moval, new equipment, additional service, 
Progress was barred out of Boston & Maine 
offices. Other roads might be revising and re- 
building—Boston & Maine replaced its bridges 
only when it became downright afraid that 
they would no longer hold its ancient rolling- 
stock. 

The New Haven. was not very much bet- 
ter. It had finally reached out and absorbed 
the New England and the Old. Colony proper- 
ties and was making itself all-powerful south 
of the Boston & Albany—really the waistline 
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A glimpse of Stonington's harbor front 


of New England. It was known amoug rail- 
rond men as а “lawyer's road," its two great 
presidents of that era—William C. Bishop and 
John M. Hall—were both lawyers. 

That meant that the road was operated 
merely for revenue and with no great appre- 
ciation of either the needs or the possibilities 
of its territory. It neglected. those possibil- 
ities. It vied with the Boston & Maine in 
giving Boston the worst suburban service of 
any great metropolitau city in the land. It 
gave something of the same sort to those New 
Yorkers who were anxious to find homes up 
along the north shore of Long Island Sound. 

In all this first era of consolidation the 
lordly Boston & Albany held its identity. It 
was a personal railroad. a family railroad, in 
the fullest sense of the term. For a quarter 
of a century it was the pride of New England, 
Its road-bed was maintained close to perfec- 
tion, it had dozens of solid-stone-arch bridges 
over the fast-flowing riversof the Massachusetts 
hills—its railroad stations were almost every 
one of them architecturally attractive in а 
day when the average American railroad sta- 
tion was second cousin to a hovel. There was 
a reason for all that. A provision in its char- 
ter prohibited it from earning more than 
eight per cent. annually for its stockholders. 
It had earned more than that each year, and 
rather than pay surplus earnings back into the 
treasury of the commonwealth, it expended 
them upon its property—hence the Richardson 
stations of brownstone and the gay little flow- 
er-beds around each of them. 

So Boston & Albany was a pride to the 
New Englander and everything that Boston & 
Maine was not. When a Bostonian went into 
the West he spoke of the wonders of the ** Al- 
bany road" in hushed tones, That air of 
sanctity and self-sufficieney was eneonraged by 
the road—every man on it from its venerable 
president, William Bliss, down to the hum- 
blest switehman. filled his lungs with that 
heavenly atmosphere. Mr. Bliss was of the 
old type of personal figurehead for the road, 
When New Haven and Boston & Maine flirted 
with his property he shook his head and said, 
in effect: 

“I don't саге very much whom we consoli- 
date with as long as it is the New York Cen- 
tral,” 

New York Central was the road's western 
connection at Albany—in fact, B. & A. was 
practically an eastern extension of the Van- 
derbilt property. So, when the Vanderbilts 
were ready at their comfortable ense, they 
renched out and leased Boston & Albauy for 
n term of years, guaranteeing the road's eight 
per cent. to its stockholders as a rental. There 
was a little gasp in codfish land—Bostonians 
have pride in seeing the name of their city em- 
blazoned on railroad equipment—but the New 
York Central was sure of its Boston gate from 
the invasion of either the New Haven or the 
Boston & Maine. 

That wedding of New York Central and 
Boston & Albany was like some others. To 
the prosperous bride of the Empire State. 
vame the Massachusetts bridegroom of good 
name and fine old estates. After the wedding 
the bride saw that the states were not quite 
what they might have been. ol some other 
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distinguished old places examination showed 
that the read was a bit out at the elbows. Its 
locomotives and its ears were obsolete—the 
shrewd railroaders who were figuring down 
unit cost of freight operation by the use of 
big cars and bigger locomotives and trains a 
full mile long found such things unknown on 
B. & А. And if they had brought the heavy 
rolling stock over the Berkshires they would 
have found the old-type steel bridges—&till 
plentiful on the main line—unable to bear 
them, 

So Boston & Albany had to be rebuilt and 
the rebuilding came out of its annual earn- 
ings. There has been an annual deficit on the 
property during the eleven years that the 
lease has already тип, of about five hundred 
thousand dollars. It was an expensive aequi- 
sition ‘for New York Central, even though, for 


J. Pierpont Morgan of to-day 


Mellen’s master to whom the overlord gives loyal 
allegiance 
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Mellen left the great wharves rotting and unused 


strategie reasons, it has been worth every ce 
of that deficit that it cost. 

Now return to Mellen. 

We left him at New Haven, silently wat 
ing. as is his way, the course of the law; 
management of that property — sometin 
quietly making this suggestion or that un 
Morgan began demanding hints from him, 
Pierpont Morgan is, above all things, a jud 
(f men, Tle measured Mellen silently а 
then never took his. eyes from him. 

“Mellen wears Morgan’s collar," said 
keen-visioned Bostonian one night last wi 
ter in an exclusive club in the Bay State tov 

Mellen never denies, He comes straight 
the point—without evasion. He answered t 
thrust with a personal aneedote, He told h 
he sat in the old offices at New Haven and г 
swered a long-distance telephone call. 

“Mr. Mellen, this is Mr. Morgan,” said t 
ү . "Will you go to St. Paul for me, a 
leave the details in my hands?” 

Mellen agreed. He went to St. Paul a 
took a desk in the offices of the Northern I 
cife there, For more than two months 
did not know his position or his salary. | 
simply worked—eighteen hours out of twen 
four. Пе worked incessantly. Work is t 
gospel of MeHen’s life, Tle took Northe 
Pacific, which had just entered the rebui 
ing cra under E. W. Winter, and iade it 
new line. Winter had not liked the H 
method of glorifying Great Northern. Wh 
Mellen succeeded as president of Northern T 
cifie he gritted his teeth, but he accepted 1 
situation. And after he had worked at the d 
agreeable task for a term of years, Morgan 
his taskmaster—permitted him to come Ea 
to the New England of his friends and re 
tives, and begin the Mellpnizing of what is 
day perhaps the richest traffic field of the « 
tire world. Only the thickly congested sı 
tions of Great Britain ean compare with it. 

“And do you know,” Mellen, says the 
port, calmly continued, there. by the fires 
of that Boston club, * that if Mr. Morgan we 
to order me to-morrow to China or Siberia 
his interests I would pack up and go—mu 
as love the old town of New Haven and 
New England.” 

For such loyalty the great master of W 
Street could seemingly offer no reward i 
great—even the rich presidency of the N 
Haven seems but small change. 

When Mellen came back to New Haven 
in 1903—he found a situation that need 
his keen wits as much as Northern Paci 
had ever needed them. The railroad situati 
was growing top-heavy through its own - 
ertia, and if another MeLeod had been ke 
enough he might have evaded the burgli 
alarms. The Boston & Maine was staggeri 
along under increasing hostilities from t 
seetions it was supposed to serve, the expe 
sive refurbishing of decayed Boston & Alba 
was still in progress ћу New York Central 
New Пауеп itself was almost going to pot. 

It was completely out of joint with 
territoryv—the commuters’ unanswered. hos 
down around New York were being echo 
everywhere in Connecticut and Rhode Isla. 
Moreover, the fever for electrice interurb 
lines was hot, and the New Haven—with о 
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of the highest percentages of passenger. reve- 
nue of any road in the land—found that its 
profitable lines were being paralleled with 
high-speed tfollevs. The road was in bad 
physical shape, although a former president, 
Charles P, Clark, had made some attempts to 
шике up for the neglect it had suffered under 
the “lawyer administra 

All the hostility to the property was not 
vested in the enerouchments of n inter- 
urban trolleys or the howls of the New Eug- 
land populace, There was n distine ily hostile 
attitude on the part of New York Central— 
despite the fact that the all-powerful) Morgan 
sits on the board of both properties. The 
New Haven, never unfriendly to the big 
Pennsylvania, was distinetly flirting with it, 
It was planning with it, to enecirele Brooklyn 
with a connecting freight railroad that would 
do away with many of the dangers and delays 
in floating freight and passenger trains the 
long way down the East River and around the 
Battery to Jersey City. It was even hinting 
at withdrawing its through service from the 
Grand Central terminal, where it has been 
located since the building of the first Grand 
Central. and placing it in the new Manhattan 
terminal, which Pennsylvania built to wrest 
through western passenger traffic away from 
the Vanderbilt. 

The New York Central was net slow in 
reprisals. It surveyed a low-grade line from 
Brewsters, on the Harlem division, to a point 
near Springfield on the Boston & Albany, and 
was prepared to enter into competition on 
the direct business from New York to Boston. 
Tt showed in many ways its keen resentment 
of New Haven's repeated threats to leave the 
Grand Central and to make itself a sort of 
New England extension of the Pennsylvania. 

Mellen gave his first attention to the trel- 
ley situation. He began buying those proper- 
ties in Connecticut where the New Haven is 
all-powerful and where strong men tremble at 
the shake of its finger. Before he was done 
he had about fifteen hundred miles of broom- 
stick lines in Connecticut and Rhode Island— 
all purchased at exorbitant figures and merged 
into the great Consolidated company. On 
some of these lines Mellen agreed to pay six 
or seven per cent, rental, while the best they 
seem able to earn is some two and a half or 
three per cent. New Haven pays the deficit 
und tries to take it out of the service, 

The result is that Connecticut has а trol- 
ley service that is exeerable and not for a mo- 
ment to be compared with the through inter- 
urban electric services in central New York 
or in any of the big States of the Middle West. 
That bad service serves two ends, however 
—it hélps out on the deficit and its drives 
passengers to the New Haven's steam lines. 

Mellen has said a good deal about making 
his trolley-roads feeders to his steam properties, 
and finally he brought the trolley to the rescue 
of some moribund steam roads, With the 
Connecticut trolleys out of the way his fingers 
itched for those to the north—they were still 
playing havoc with the passenger earnings of 


Grass growing along the wharf of what once was the 


A one-time busy round house along- 
side a deserted wharf 


his rund. He looked at some of the fine trolley- 
roads in central and western: Mpssaehusetts 
and set tempting bait before the eyes of their 
owners, 

But it % happened that there was a law in 
Massachusetts against the acquisition of trel- 
ley properties by the steam roads, Still, Iaw 
was never much more than ceremony with 
the sehool in whieh Mellen had been reared, 
and before 1906 he had seme five hundred 
miles of these lines—some of which had been 
built by local capital in the very hope of 
staving off New Haven monopoly. He began 
planning to extend some of these into Boston 
& Maine territory nnd that rather heavy ror- 
poration placed itself upon the defensive. It 
prepared to ask the Massachusetts legislature 
for permission for itself to acquire trolley- 
lines. It might do as it pleased in New Hamp- 
shire, but it did have an old-fashioned regard 
for Massachusetts law, 

You will remember that we left the Boston 
& Maine in all but supreme control of the 
situation north of the Boston & Albany. With 
its dividend but seven. per cent, as compared 
with the New Thaven’s eight, it had been 
growing into financial strength, while the New 
Haven. seemed to be steadily weakening itself. 

But the Masehnsctts legislature was obdu- 
rate, The New Iaven's well-trained lobby 
moved silently up from Hartford. and from 
Providence and aided in that obduration. 
Boston & Maine could not have the trolley- 
ronde, But there was a, way out and N 
Ilaven was finding the way—by exchanging 
опе share of its eight per cent, stock for every 
share of seven per cent. stock Boston & Maine. 
There was something in that which appealed 
to Boston & Maine stockholders, and there 
come а day when New Haven announced 
quietly that it had bought 109,000 out of the 
295,000 shares of B, & M. stock, in the hands 
of the outside public—a matter of about forty 
per cent. 

“ But forty per cent 
stock control inter: 

Harriman once said that he could control 
railroad owning thirty per cent. of its 
pretty clover railroaders have 
Mellen was satistied to stand 
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Up from the State of Paul Revere and the 
Adamses and the Winthrops and the rest of 
the patriots there eure a great wave of pro- 
test against the merger of Boston & Maine and 
New Haven. It had been bud enough when 
the Vanderbilts had painted out the sacred 
legend “ Boston & Albany " from var sides— 
Boston was receiving another transportation 
death thrust. The protest was loud enough 
even to halt Mellen for the moment, 

Louis D, Brandeis, the brilliant Boston at- 
torney, who only a little time mro went down 
to Washington and turned the whole tide of 
the nation-wide freight-rate enses, was in the 
forefront of that protest. He told the truth 
about New Haven and Boston & Maine as it 
had never been told elsewhere. When New 
Haven, with all the skill of the skilful Mel- 
len and the resources behind him, finally tight- 
ened its grasp on Boston & Maine, its presi- 
lent made real concessions to Brandeis and to 
Boston. The entity of the Boston & Maine 
was to be preserved, at least. 

The promise was given that he would bring 
the read up to the high physieal standard 
toward whieh the New Haven was being 
brought, and that promise has already been 
partly falfilleod—for within the past few weeks 
electricity his supplanted steam and dirt in 
the four-mile bore of the Ie Tunnel—the 
longest tunnel on this continent. 

Now consider Mellen. his grasp tightened 
on the trolley-roads, which must have burned 
his hands a bit in the grasping, Boston & 
Maine slowly coming to him through the proc- 
ess of mollifying the Hub of all New Eng- 
land. 

Steamship competition was still an open 
possibility, New Haven had first entered the 
steamboat business when it had acquired Old 
Colony, of which the famous Fall River Line 
was а real line in the New York and Boston 
business, Te reavhed out for the Providence 
liue, made it n three-months’ makeshift for 
the overflow of midsummer travel, took the 
Stonington line away from the town that had 
onec been a proud little Sound port, and left 
its great wharves rotting and unused. 

Mellen would decide where docks would 
work and where dovks would rot, and his de- 
cision would not be influenced by the fact that 
the United States Government had spent many 
hundreds of thousands of dollars in harbor 
improvements in towns that did not chance 
to he popular ports with the New Haven man- 
agement. He took under his wing and stifled 
the shorter lines from Norwich and New 
Haven and Bridgeport to New York—all pos- 
sible of making trouble in some delicate traffie 
situation, 

The freight trafie possibilities of the lower 
Connecticut are almost infinite. With some 
slight expenditures for deepening the channel, 
Hartford might become almost as good a port 
as New London or New Haven. Even ns it is, 
steamers of fairly good tonnage сап ascend 
the river to the Conneticut capital. There 


are locks at the sleepy little hamlet of Wind- 
(Continued on page 44) 
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The Isle of the Lonely Palm 


DO not ask you to believe 
this story. I simply have 
written it down as How- 
ard Maxwell told it to mo. 
But the evidence of his 
shoulder, the handkerchief 
and gold pencil, were ac- 
tual and tangible. I do 
know that the man pos- 
sessed an imagination, and a very sensitive 
one at that, though you who read his tech- 
nical books on anthropology and ethnology 
would hardly think so. Again, I am sure that 
in his later years he was in dread of being 
alone, though most of his earlier wanderings 
were in the company of-only his ship’s crew 
or his guides. I never saw him after our 
cruise, for he died the following year while 
exploring in the interior of China. 

It was this dread of loneliness, I think, that 
prompted him to ask me, a landsman and lay- 
man, whose only claim on him was a certain 
fondness of college days, te accompany him 
on a cruise through the South Seas in his 
beautiful schooner yacht. You may believe 
that I accepted with alacrity. for Maxwell 
was a man whose friendship many coveted 
but whom few had ever drawn into intimacy. 
Upon some matters his word was absolute 
authority. Ile was known as an intrepid ex- 
plorer with a vast fortune to draw upon for 
the sinews of his various ventures, and his 
probing into unknown parts of the habitable 
globe had brought him many honorary de- 
grees from universities hoth in our country 
and Europe. 

We left San Fraucisco in the latter part of 
November and made Honolulu in twelve days 
with the favoring trade wind. After leaving 
that hospitable port we encountered one of 
those brief and startling convulsions of na- 
ture known as a Kona storm. We rode it out 
with only one serious casualty, which occurred 
while ‘laying the vessel to. Maxwell was 
caught hy the slattiig boom and hurled into 
the seuppers badly bruised and uneonscious, 
his shoulder-joint dislocated so that the arm 
stood out, twisted and rigid, behind him. Mr. 
Sharpless, the chief officer. helped me take 
him below, and there the old mate had re- 
course to very rough surgery. Placing his 
foot against Maxwell's ribs as а fulerum he 
snapped the humerus back into its socket with 
a loud “click” that gave me a turn of 
squeamishness. Then, giving me hurried di- 
rections as to bandaging the arm to the side. 
he disappeared into the storm, bawling orders 
as he ran. Р 

Maxwell may have been injured internally, 
for he lay entirely delirious for nearly a fort- 
night; but the mate had exhausted his own 
surgical resourees, none of us were experi- 
enced enough to locate the trouble, and when 
he eventually recovered it left no trace. 
What immediately interested me at the time 
was appareut when I removed Maxwell's up- 
per clothing. 
to deltoid, was a monstrous scar; a ghastly, 
livid thing that brought from me an involun- 
tary ery of pity; for shoulder and collar-bone 
had been bitten through by some huge ani- 
mal, the marks of the great teeth being very 
distinct in a wide half-moon, quite different, 
I thought, from the dentition of a lion or 
tiger, and I marvelled at the strength and 
character of а creature powerful enough to 
inflict a wound such as this had been. 

I knew that the story of that scar had 
never been told, and feeling that Maxwell 
might have some diffidence about it, un- 
dressed him fully and got him into pajamas 
and resting eomfortably before the mate 
arain came below and reported the vessel rid- 
‘ug easily with a prospect of clear weather. 
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Maxwell was feverish and delirious, and dur- 
ing his ensuing illness we were many times 
alarmed at his condition. At times his bab- 
blings were simple enough, mere gibberish 
common to delirium; again, he would fall 
n prey to some terrifying nightmare, always 
the same it seemed, which left him staring 
and shaking with horror. 

“Don't shoot, Lundy! My God, man, don’t 
shoot!" he would cry, despuiringly, his eyes 
fairly starting from their sockets, or: “ God 
give me strength; the thing has a human 
soul! " and fall to subbing hopelessly. 

Now a man like Maxwell, austere, self- 
contained and courngeous to a degree, does 
not grovel before imaginary terrors even in 
delirium. I felt convinced that some experi- 
ence, particularly vivid, had left its mark 
upon him and that this mark was in some 
way represented by the scar on his shoulder. 
I was thinking of this one evening as I sat, 
half-reclining, on the skylight, smoking a 
pest-prandial cigar. The schooner was reach- 
ing toward the Southwest with hardly a rip- 
ple, for it was a clear, still tropie night. I 
felt a pleasurable excitement, for the subtle 
essence of the South Seas and the Islands 
had already taken possession of me. We 
expected to make Apia the following day. 
The stars seemed hung close overhead; à man 
came aft. struck seven bells and relieved :the 
man at the wheel. The echoing vihrations 
filled the air ahout us for some time after. 

Presently the second officer came ou deck 
from his dinner in the enbin. “ Mr. Maxwell 
is awake, sir" said he. “Пе asked to sce 
you." NE CMS 4 

1 immediately went below and found my 
friend sitting’ propped up with pillows. For 
some days he had been’ steadily improving. 
and a few.hours earlier. had fallen into a re- 
freshing sleep after partaking of a bowl. of 
broth prepared with care and skill by the 
Chinese cook. Пе looked thin and pale but 
his eyes were bright and clear and his arm 
had quite recovered from the sprain. 

“Well, old chap.” said he, smiling; ~ I'm 
almost fit once more. Expect I’ve been а lot 
of bother. Just now some Seoteh and soda 
would be about the ticket." 

He diseussed the drink slowly and with 
relish, but he was evidently thinking deeply. 
Finally he said: "I suppose I made a good 
deal of a fool of myself; thrashed around and 
yelled, and all that?“ 


“Well, you did appear distressed about- 


something: afraid, it seemed to me,” and I 
told him of some of his ravings. He listened 
gravely, nodding his head. 

“Just so," said he, "and I suppose you 
thought it was all because [ was knocked out 
and off my head. Well, the truth is that, well 
or ill, the thing is there. For three years I 
have dreaded closing my eyes. I have tried 
every means on carth to fortify myself against 
it but, sleeping or waking, this nightmare 
has me in its clutches.” — Ife shuddered. 
“Since Lundy died I’ve been alone with the 
thing and it 1s gradually getting the best of 
my nerves, I’m not much given to con- 
fidences, as a rule, but in this ease it may be a 
kind of self-preservation and so, if you don't 
mind. I'm going to tell you the story. It will 
strain. your eredulity to the breaking point, 
old man." 

This, then, is Maxwell’s story. IIe told it 
through to the end, sitting propped up in his 
bunk, and the morning wateh was holystoning 
the decks cre the tale was done. 


Three years ago (said Maxwell) I bought 
the schooner yacht Vestal Virgin in San 
Francisco and outfitted for a cruise of two 
or three years. T had no particular objective 


point: I simply ehafed at being too long 
опе place. You know, of course, that I ha 
knocked about the world all my life, but ye 
do not know that with me the wanderlust 
a sort of disease inherited from a long line 
roving ancestors. My people have probe 
about in the South Seas for over a centu 
and my parents and infant brother were lo 
at sea on а return voyage from Japan. 
good many people I know think this sort 
vagabond thralldom an enviable pleasure; 
reality it is only a form of neurasthenia, | 
my case incurable. I suppose if I had n 
been very well provided for financially 
should have been a tramp or а beachcombe: 
though 1 have, of course, a certain amount « 
initiative snd the ability to apply the thing 
І learn to some useful purpose. It amoun 
to about the same thing in the long ru 
though. and I shall probably end by bein 
drowned or murdered by some bloodthirst 
savage. Death by violence is the penalty i 
unrest and has never had any particular te 
ror for me. 

At any rate I longed to get to sen. Seame 
were scarce just then on account of the strik 
and I was forced to ship a erimp's crew « 
riff-raff from the Barbary Coast. At the la: 
minute I ran across Dr. John Lundy, wh 
was a senior. you remember, when we wei 
sophomores, and later made a name for hin 
self for all kinds of scientific studies. II 
died two years ago in New Orleans, a marty 
in the fight against yellow fever. I ha 
heard a great deal of him since he left co 
lege and met him, once in Egypt and agai 
a hundred miles from nowhere in Borne 
where he was collecting orchids. We had 
great deal in common and more. as you wi 
see, before the voyage was over. Пе һа 
pened to be foot-loose and jumped at my ir 
vitation; eame aboard with a prodigious be 
of scientifie paraphernalia, and before w 
passed the Farallones had mapped out a 
itinerary for the cruise, his principal sugge: 
tion being to keep out of the beaten patl 
and hunt up some of the uncharted island 
of which there are a great many more in th 
Paeitie than you think for. 

We headed West by North from the ll: 
waiians and a week from Ilonolulu ran int 
a rotary storm. the most terrifying thing i 
all my experience. It left us a dismasted wrer 
with the seams open and my Barbary Coa: 
crew in a state of open mutiny. The mate ha 
been washed overboard and the second office! 
a decent young chap named Nelson, wa 
in a bad way from a crack on the hend whic 
he earned trying to preserve some sort of di: 
eipline. The men got away in the boats, par 
ie-stricken. leaving the three of us alone, for 
tunately with our best boat, a large surf-boa 
such as they use among the Islands, whic 
was providentially lashed inboard against th 
house. I don’t know whether it is a satisfac 
tion to me or not, but none of that crew wa 
ever heard of again as far as I know. 

After stitching Nelson’s scalp, we rigge 
a pair of tackles and got the boat over-sid 
with a good deal of hard labor, and had plent; 
of time to lay in a complete stock of sur 
plies. We were very well equipped for a tri 
of castaways. Nelson took his box and a smal 
bag of shells and curios, his only саг, 
possessions. All my instruments and chart 
went aboard and Lundy tucked in his camer: 
aud microscope and as much of his appara 
tus as he could, going over it carefully an 
returning again and again to the rejecte 
portion and picking out some cherished ar 
ticle. We took cases of wine and spirits 
fancy potted stuffs; a spirit-lamp and chafing 
disk; and all the water and more substan 
tial provisions we could carry. The sea ha 
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gone down immediately the storm was over. 
It is the way of those sudden tropical gales 

leave a smiling wake after they have 
wrought their death and destruction, There 
was no more than a light sailing-breeze as 
we stepped the mast and ran up the sail; and 
пі about four that afternoon. I locked my 
last on my poor little schooner, 

It was the third day when we raised the 
island; a mere uncharted dot on that waste 
of lonely sea. It was so small that we were 
quite close before we saw it and in a few 
hours ran down to within a mile or two of 
he windward coast. This was a great wall of 
Jf with the sea pounding savagely at its 
wt and an incessant, swirling cloud of sea- 
rds across its face. We sailed its full 
ength but found no anchorage; then, rownd- 
ng the eastern end of the island, or islet, 
or it was nothing more, ran along the lee 
hore. This was a striking contrast to the 
nhospitable windward coast, A thin fringe 
f coral reef skirted a hard, narrow beach 
ined with a nodding regiment of cocon- 
"alins, 

For a mile or so inland it appeared to be 
lat and densely wooded; and from thence rose 
mest abruptly to the higher level which 
eemed little more than a ridge or narrow 
Hateau. The island was between three and 
our miles long and I do not think its great- 
«st width was more than two miles, 

We hugged the reef as closely as we dared 
ind about. an hour before sunset eantiously 
worked our way, with the oars, in through a 
narrow fresh-water channel to as beautiful 
ind peaceful a little lagoon as I ever saw. 
The water was so clear that the white, sandy 
bottom, dotted with green and purple tufts 
of algw, seemed. right under our keel, though 
(ur ane ran out five fathoms of line be- 
fore taking hold. Sehools of jewel-like fish 
darted about, and overhead a few sea-birds 
paused on their way inland to peer nt us 
sharply. But there was no sign of human 
life anywhere, There were no canoes on the 
beach; no huts nor dwellings. A strange 
silence hung about the place. Throughout 
the South Seas one is used to the groups of 
curious natives along the beach and surround- 
ing your vessel, swimming and in canoes. 
Here, as I said, there was no sign of human 
life, and in the quiet beauty of the place it 
seemed uncanny. 

At the very highest point upon the island — 
a level of, perhaps, six hundred feet — stood 
a lone pandanus palm, Now I have never 
liked this tree. It seems to me the lone- 
somest thing in the world, Its long, slender 
branches, tufted at the top with shabby, 
lrooping leaves, give it a low-spirited aspect, 
ind it looks incomplete without a buzzard or 
а vulture in the top-most branches to perfect 
the picture. 

When I dream about this place (the Isle of 
he Lonely Palm we grew to call it) it always 
»gins with that lone, desolate tree, starkly 
ilhouetted against the sky. 

Whether it was this, the absolute silence 
of the place, the recent loss of my schooner 
or the three combined I do not know, but 
vhatever the reason, ] was conscious of a 
lecided feeling of depression. Lundy, how- 
ver, Was às please as а schoolboy on а 
ioliday. Here was an island, uncharted aud. 
is far as we knew, unexplored, and he tingled 
vith the excitement of possible discoveries. 
is a matter of precaution we decided to 
pend the night aboard, keeping wateh and 
vatch against chance attack, We cooked a 
neal over the lamp and in а spirit of cele- 
ration Lundy fished out a bottle of old 
herry; but the vigils of the storm and the 
ast three days in an open boat had told upon 
is all and as the darkness fell we were a 
ilent and gloomy company. Lundy turned 
n early and, tired as I was, I lit my pipe and 
omposed myself for the first watch, Nelsog 
vas still weak from his crack on the head 
ind І insisted that he, too, turn in and sleep 
or a while. 

There was no moon but myriads of stars 
hone and sparkled and were mirrored in the 
Jear fave of the lagoon. Small schools of 
ish eut the water in phosphorescent threads 
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and now and then there was a splash in the 
darkness. Once a great black head protruded 
near the boat and gave a long-drawn, weary 
sigh. It was only a turtle, but it startled me 
out of a doze. There were no swimming or 
canoe-borne savages, however, and no lights 
upon the land. At midnight 1 roused Lundy 
and immediately fell into a profound sleep. 

Suddenly I awoke with a start. The moon 
had risen and was well overhead, the seud 
flying across its face, and by its light I saw 
Lundy sitting rigid with attention. He bad 
my arm in a grip of iron. 

“What is it¢” 1 asked. 

* Listen!” said he, in a sharp, hissing 
whisper. I strained my ears for some min- 
utes but could hear nothing; then, on the still 
night air was wafted to us from that lonely 
isle the weirdest sound I have ever heard. 

It was the clear blast of a horn, thin and 
faint as elfin music. It fluttered strangely 
upon two or three notes and then ceased, and 
though we listened with painful intentness 
for a long time, we heard it no more, The 
same melancholy silence settled down on the 
little island and there was no light nor move- 
ment to be seen. Then Lundy and 1, coming, 
as it were, out of a stupor, found voices and 
talked volubly in whispers, 

* So," said I, “ there are men, after all, Do 
you suppose ——" 

“Men! Men!" said Lundy, and his voice 
was trembling, “men, on a little, unknown 
island, who do not show themselves, build no 
fires, and play upon a trumpet! I tell you 
it’s absurd!” 

So we talked till sunrise, The thing had 
thrown me into something of a funk and we 


„Look! Look!“ 


he cried; look at that! 
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decided to say nothing about it to Nelson 
who, though a brave and capable seaman, 
was u shuple fellow with all the childish su- 
perstition of his class, He slept peacefully 
till daylight, awaking much refreshed and 
ehagrined to find he had overslept bis watch. 
After a cool plunge in the lagoon we rowed 
ashore and grounded the boat at the most 
exposed place on the beach. We prepared a 
meal, keeping a wary eye about us, not with- 
out some creepy trepidation, at least on my 
part, of m shark-tooth arrow in the back. 
Lundy overhauled his camera with care, 
whistling cheerfully, and was all for setting 
out at once to explore, aud ns 1 had nothing 
to offer to the contrary except my own rather 
childish uneasiness, we decided to venture 
along the shore for a short distance, leaving 
Nelson in charge of the boat, 

We armed ourselves with a revolver apiece, 
and as what water we had was warm and stale 
I took a canvas bucket under my arm think- 
ing that we might find a spring. 

"Cheer np, man!" said Lundy, as we set 
forth, “You look ready to dodge a war-club 
from behind. Look at those tree-ferns and 
ereepers, There must be orchids in that 
jungle, and," he sniffed, warily, “for a safe 
bet, malaria,” 

But I was in no mood to be cheered, My 
nerves were painfully alert and keyed up with 
а sort of dread I had never known before, 

The lower level of the island was, as I have 
said, densely wooded, and beneath the trees 
grew a tall, lush jungle of ferns and ti-plant, 
from which, like smothered whisperings, came 
faint tinklings of running water. In several 
places we found quicksand where the fresh 
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The monster was in full view on the beach, cautiously approaching the boat 


water had seeped through, and in fact the 
whole jungle was swampy from the drainage 
of the higher levels. Along the beach was a 
broad belt of samphire grass and wherever 
possible we kept to the beach itself. The 
whole place was teeming with small life. 
Crabs of all sizes and colors seuttled about 
the beach; shell-fish clung in masses to the 
rocks; little clouds of plover and snipe flitted 


and piped about the bare reef, and innumer- . 


able birds darted to and fro among the 
branches in the wood. A belated turtle 
shuffled across our path, in a great flurry, 
toward his native element. We saw a flock 
of goats far away on the hillside, and once 
the guttural grunt of a wild pig in the bush 
set my overwrought nerves to quivering. 
Lundy poked about like a terrier, taking note 
of everything. Frequently he stopped and 
examined objects as we came to them along 
the beach; here w dead palm-branch or the 
husk of a cocoanut; even an empty shell; and 
I. too, looked carefully for any human sign. 
Onee we fairly ran toward a black spot like 
the ashes of a fire, but found only a patch of 
lava sand; and so, having found nothing of 
particular interest, we brought up short 
against a low, sheer wall of rock jutting into 
the sea. 

There was no proceeding further in that 
direction and we retraced our steps toward 
the boat. The jungle, on account of its den- 
sity and swampy nature. seemed impenetrable, 
but had marked a spot where a small stream 
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of fresh water made a path, and as it prom- 
ised a spring at its source I suggested that 
we follow it for a short distance. 

We found the spring within two hundred 
yards. Here the opening widened into a little 
clearing of rocks. The spring was a small 
basin into which the elear water bubbled, and 
the lower edge of the basin was re-inforced 
by two or three stones which raised the level 
of the water some six inches. Lundy looked 
nt these stones and then at me in a per- 
plexed manner, peering owlishly over his 
glasses, and forthwith took a snapshot with 
the camera. Then he studied the whole 
clearing and the spring itself with eare. 
Finally he shook his head, reached over, filled 
the bucket and. turning. held it toward me. 
Suddenly it fell from his hand; his jaw 
dropped and his eves dilated, His whole 
hody grew rigid. Пе was looking over my 
shoulder at something behind me. 

* In the name of God," said he, in a hoarse, 
unnatural Whisper.“ what is that?“ 

I turned as he spoke and there, staring 
down at us from a frame of leaves, was a 
Face — n Face that will haunt me to my 
dying day — а monstrous, animal thing, prog- 
nathous like a gorilla, so that the rest of it 
seemed to recede from the great erushing 
jaws and yellow teeth. Long matted hair fell 
forward, concealing the low forehead, and a 
course beard came almost to the еуез which, 
wonder of wonders, were a deep blue! 

There was neither rage nor fear in that 
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weird visage; only a strained, painful pei 
plexity and wonder. For a long, tense m« 
ment we stared at each other and then th 
Face was gone. Lundy sprang forward an 
tore a hole through the ferns and undei 
brush. 

“Look! Look!” he eried; “look at that! 
and over his shoulder I caught a glimpse o 
a great Thing swinging itself, hand ove 
hand, among the low branches, like an orang 
outang. In an instant it had disappearec 
swallowed up by the dense forest and w 
stood, stupefied, staring at the place wher 
it had vanished. 

“What is it?” I asked, stupidly — blank 
ly. “ Lundy, what is that?“ I was tremblin 
like a leaf. Lundy turned and drew a lon 
breath, A little pulse was racing and flut 
tering in his forehead, which was beaded wit 
sweat. 

“That?” said he, his voice shaking; “ why 
that is our trumpeter.” 

We felt no desire to loiter on the way t 
the beach. As a matter of fact I ran, like 
child in the dark, starting at every sound i 
the wood and more than once glancing bac 
over my shoulder. The thing had been hid 
eous; too human for a beast and altogethe 
too bestial to be anything else. Lundy stum 
bled along muttering to himself like a ma 
in a delirium, trying to fit some plausible ех 
planation to what we had scen and, appa: 
ently, disenrding one theory after another. 

After each rejection he cried out, fiercely 
"No! It's impossible!“ 

My own mind was sufficiently busy and 
felt the need of a stimulant. Between us w 
emptied my flask on the way to the boat. 

Nelson was busy preparing a meal, bu 
seeing our flustered condition asked any 
iously: “What is it, sir? Did you see an 
Kanakas¢” 

“No,” said T, “no Kanakas, Nelson, but 
gorilla; a gorilla with blue eyes.” 

" Never heard of em in these parts, sir, 
said he, respectfully enough, but with a broa 
grin as he went on with his work. 

Lundy immediately got out his note-book 
" Now, Maxwell," said he; “we must com 
pare notes. I'm all at sea. You saw th 
eyes?” 

“Yes, and the nose. It was not —" 

“The legs hung down, like a man's —" s 
we gabbled till Lundy said, finally: “ It's n 
use, 1 can’t make head or tail of it. Her 
are the facts: a wild, uncharted island; o 
it a being, or beings, made in the image of ~ 
what was it the image of? Blue eyes; nos 
fairly well arched; no forehead to speak of 
prognathous jaw and overhead locomotion. 1 
an animal, what about the eyes? and th 
nose? If a man, the arboreal instinct?” 

Nelson had been listening with rapt atter 
tion. His grin had given place to an expre: 
sion of intense interest. 

* Maybe, sir, if I might offer a suggestion, 
said he, “this here thing is some poor dev 
of a seaman, shipwrecked and gone demente 
I seen a fellow once that way picked up in 
hoat — 

* Nothing of the kind," said Lundy, shary 
ly. “Atavism to such an extent is impo: 
sible. You understand. Nelson, this — thi 
Thing swung from the branches. Its fac 
and head were of the primordial type. ] 
makes no fire, and does not recognize us д 
fellow-beings, No „тип сап revert so fa 
He would have known us for men, mad 
noises; something. He would not forget s 
simple an act as producing fire. As for hi 
tree-top gymnastics —” 


[Continued on page 42] 
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An апепуе auler 


David Mannes, Apostle of Music 


By Ernest Poote 


Author of Tur УЕсЕТАВЬЕ Facrories or Paris, THe Sky Visits, America’s Youre Men, ete, 


HIRTY years ago he was 
seraping a fiddle in а mu- 
sie hall down-town, "Today 
he is leading the first. vio- 
lins in the New York Sym- 
phony Orchestra, Thero- 
fore one might expect him 
to say, like «o many of our 
self-made men, "Did I 

have a hard struggle? Yes indeed. But a 

splendid struggle, Fine thing for me or for 

any. boy. Made a man of me, Genius will 
up. 

But, curiously, David Mannes says nothing 
of the kind, Ho considers the struggle that 
he had not good, but decidedly bad, for him- 
self or for any child. And he goes. further. 
Finding this same spirit of the battle invad- 
ing the world of musie, he is in revolt against 
it—this straining above all else for personal 
fame and wealth, with its striving for the sen- 
sational, its artificiality, its pettiness, its nar- 
rowness, 

And us one expression of this revolt, he has 
worked for years down on the Kast Side, in 
the Music School Settlement, n school whieh 
verely discourages the whole fame and money 
idea, and aims to keep tenement children clear 
from that same “splendid struggle " through 
which Mannes went as a youngster, 

To me the story of his struggle up and then 
of his turning back on his past to oppose it. 
n this work he is now directing, is sienitiennt 
is а part of the deep sovializing changes work- 
ng these days in gur national life. T have 
watched this slender, vital man up-town in 
he Symphony Orchestra, where all the world 
ounds finished ; and I have watehed him down- 
own in the Settlement School leading a string 
rehestra of some sixty boys and girls, Jews, 
Russians, Poles, Hungarians, Germans and 
talians, where the world sounds anything but 
inished. I have heard him stop and talk to 
hese youngsters nbout musie, its source in the 
rimitive dance, the folk songs of our immi- 
rrants, their new American eitizenship. har- 
nony in musie, mutual helpfulness in life. 
rotherhood, Beethoven symphonies and other 
hings of the kind. I have had long talks 
lone with this dreamer. And of his story, 
is L have pieved it together, this is my im- 
Iression : 

His parents, who were Polish Jews, lived 
heir early lives in a village in German Po- 
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land, a dreary little hamlet surrounded. hy 
mwl and marsh on the shore of à long, narrow 
lake whieh formed one link in the Russian 
frontier, The Russian guards could be seen 
on the opposite shore. When the elder Mannes 
and his son went baek to this village, some 
years ago, they found jt just as it had been 
before, There had beet one great exeitement 
there. The hated German government had 
tried to set up in the village a mysterious thing 
possessed by a demon, a telephone! They had 
toru it out?! 

In spite of such surroundings. his father, 
the village baker, had had the courage and 
enterprise to emigrate in 1862 to a land then 
nlinest unknown to his neighbors Tle came 
to New York. Iu his ignorance of the city 
he selected a home in the heart of a flourish- 
ing red light region. And here in 1566 his 
boy David was born, There were many ehil- 
dren and they were poor, They lived in rooms 
in a basement. Cooking. washing and eating, 
all were dene in one room. 

One day, when David was seven years. old, 
he was looking after the baby while his mother 
did the washing. In his play he fell over 
backwards into a boiler of sealding water. 
For weeks he Тау at the point of death, and 
he suffered almost contingous agony for about 
two years. His anxious parents tried many 
doctors. For months the child lay with his 
limbs bound tight; for months he was given 
morphine, and again he was heavily dosed 
with brandy. Anything to stop the pain, It 
was a hideous start in life, 

In his ninth year it was ended, The little 
chap was so feeble now that it seemed he could 
never learn a trade, But in his bed while he 
was sick he had made a toy fiddle of a cigar 
box, and on it had tried te serape ont tunes, 
So his parents decided to make him a fiddler, 
They bought a violin and engaged a teacher 
to come twice n month at seventy-five cents a 
lesson. 

The brightest memory of his boyhood is of 
а man who helped him. One day when he 
Was practising, there was a knock on the door. 
His mother opened the door and was con- 
fronted by a negro, a fine-looking giant of a 
man. Mrs. Mannes was taken aback at first: 
but eatehing the German aceent in her stam- 
mering voice, the negro spoke in excellent 
German, This reassured her, and she let 
him in. 


He had had a strange life, A slave down 
South before the War, as a boy he had shown 
such talent for the violin that his master had 
sent him abroad, and there he had studied 
under some of the greatest teachers in Eu- 
rope. Then, when the War was over and he 
was free, he had come to New York to begin 
his career, But he had found there was no 
career, A favored. pupil of groat German 
innste по orchestra would take him in be- 
entse he was black. Still worse, no white 
parents wanted their children taught by a 
negro. And so he had learned to play the 
guitar and had earned a hard living by teach- 
ing negres, 

And now this outlawed black musician gave 
the small migrant Jew his start. 

“T heard you from the street," he said, 
“and I thought. I'd come in to tell you about 
this little piece you are playing. It was writ- 
ten by Spohr. I was taught by his pupil; he 
showed me how Spohr wanted it played, And 
now I want to show you.” He took the small 
fiddle and started to play. After that he eame 
twice a week, and would take no pay for his 
lessons, 

“He opened a new world to me," said 
Mannes. " Not only in musie—he read to me, 
He was a passionate lover of great literature. 
And finding that because of my siekness I 
had had but two wears in а primary school, 
he tried to give me this passion of his for the 
fine, pure things in the world. T was his only 
white pupil. He used to say he was proud 
of me, He took me once to play at a small 
gathering of his fellow negroes. But they 
were not an inspiring crowd; and as the en- 
reer he had dreamed of was forever confined 
to such as these, he took to gin, and a few 
years after I met him he died, His name was 
Douglas, I hope some day to start a small 
musie school in a negro quarter. We'll call 
it The Douglas Memorial.’ " 

When eleven years old, young Mannes be- 
gan playing in a cheap theater orchestra, with- 
out pay. for practise. But soon he was getting 
paid for his work, Aud in the ten years that 
followed, he fiddled in all kinds of places. 

* In the theaters thirty years ago," he said, 
“the orchestra pit was not sunk so low, you 
could see the stage, und T saw plays by rhe 
hundred, from the best ta the very worst, T 
played, too, in vaudeville houses. where ont of 
all the cheapness came flushes of real beauty, 
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A young. violinist 


bits of character sketching, wonderful frag- 
ments of song—straight from the people. 1 
played the night out in boisterous scenes; I 
remember the Coal Handler" Union Ball. 
Those ten years are n dark mass of memories, 
sordid, brutal, con nd sad, but with gleams 
of what might be ie in men, Twas a child 
without a child's life. And yet I had, as 
everyone has, the germs of something above 
all this. And I lived in a chaos of dreams. 

* Sometimes I thought of Douglas, and I 
planned te study in Europe, Two or three 
summers | went abroad. But I had so little 
money that | vould stay there but a few 
weeks, Being still feeble in body, I was 
worn out by the winter's grind. And se on 
these trips 1 accomplished little, 

“To say that such struggles are good for 
a boy is absurd. ' Genius will up? about 
once in a hundred eases. The other ninety- 
nine stay down and a st to the world. I 
don't mean they starve. They don't, as a 
rule. Among the musicians | knew in those 
days, the main trouble was this: you could 
so easily smoke, drink and fiddle along and 
keep your musie in the dirt, It is so easy to 
prostitute music. 

* But I was dissatisfied with my playing. 
I knew that I played badly, and I wanted а 
long time of study abroad, real study. I saved 
my money for years. The plan took hold of 
me, strengthened me. At twenty I had over a 
thousand dollars saved, and I was almost ready 
to go. 

“But then n close friend of mine got into 
trouble and i | my money. 

“And after that I gave up. It's all ended," 


Piano recital 


I am too 
ГИ settle to 


I thought. * Now there's no u 
wouk, J shall never do it now. 
this for the rest of my life.’ 

“But in the theaters in these days there 
used to be solos between the vets. One even- 
ing D was playing the Moskowsky Serenade; 
und Walter Damroseh: was there and heard 
me. To this day I cannot see what he heard 
in my musio But he sent for me the next 
morning. ile took me inte his orchestra, 
And so he utterly changed tuy life. 

* Not many years later I married his sister, 
When T was young Т had no youth 1 have 
had it since, Tam having it now. 

* But old memories are vivid still. Walter 
Tkunroseli gavo me a chance, and so 1 have 
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been able to crow and to be of use to a great 
many people, Why should not sieh chances 
be given to hundreds who are as 1 was? Hun- 
dreds, simply by having a chance, may beeome 
fine orchestra players. good musie teachers; 
awil still more important, thousands may come 
to be real lovers of music, whe will help to 
bring all its power for good inte this harsh 
city life of on 

This had een. a dream of his even when he 
was n boy, And not long after he entered the 
Damrosch Orchestra, young Mannes took his 
first step toward making the dream a гену, 
Пе advertised his plan to lead an amateur 
orchestra, and the-response amazed him. Over 
а hundred and forty men amd women елше! 
him almost at onee, Soon he had two orchestras 
made up of working people; one of a hundred 
rand women, the other of young Germans 
1 Brooklyn, Inborers who worked on the docks, 
They were crude enough, these orchestras, the 
Sound was even terrific at times. But he felt 
big possibilities here. And so, not many years 
later, he began his work in the Musie School, 

This school had been started by Miss Wag- 
ner, а musie teacher who believed that in the 
East Side masses there was real hunger for 
muste, She began one summer giving violin 
and piano lessons in а basement. room of the 
College Settlement, in the. very heart of the 
Ghetto, where people are packed in, some two 
or three thousand to the boek, In midsum- 


mer the street outside was n roaring chaos, 


Concert practise 


the struggle for life. But out of this chaos 
came pupils who gladly paid a few vents for 
their lessons, That autumn she rented a room 
of her own across the street. The work in- 
ereased ; two rooms were rented, then a whole 
floor; and within two years the Music School 
Settlement had been organized with a com- 
mittee of supporters and a small house of its 
own, 

It was then that Mannes came in to give 
aid, To direct an orchestra of thirty or forty 
cheap violins in a stuffy tenement room is not 
у; but he did this week after week, besides 
giving individual lessons, The Sehool had 
Many anxious times, even seasons of crises, 
But the response inerensed so swiftly, the 
small house was so overcrowded with. work, 
that some six усаг» ago they bought three 
houses on Third Street. 

They have attractive quarters here. The 
three old-fashioned houses joined together 
look more like a home than an institution. 
There is a small auditorium, n musie library 
and rooms for private lessons, These rooms 
are used to their utmost capacity; and though 
the money support each year inereases, still 
the school is always hard up. For the response 
of the people keeps ever widening. They come 
not only from near by, but froni Brooklyn, 
the Brons and Jersey City. There are over 
eight hundred pupils now, children of immi- 
grant parents from all over Europe: from Rus- 
sin, Poland, Germany. Bohemia and Hungary, 
Roumania, Ttaly, Ireland. And there are a 
few negro children. At all hours of the day 
or evening the place js alive with music. 
Noise and discord, erudeness, roughness! Yes, 
in plenty. But out of all this for Pmerg- 
ing harmonies, new-born hungers, interests, 
ideals: 

This is more than a sehool, Tt is a vital 
center of eight. hundred lives; it is in close 
touch with hundreds of homes. For this so- 
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ciety is mainly run by women. The presiden 
Mrs. Mansfield, has heen a generous and d 
voted manager; and the six women who Jit 
here give all their time to making the pla: 
a social center аз well as a sehool, Amor 
tenement dwellers there is sometimes a stror 
prejudice against settlement workers, a fe 
ing grimly expressed in the phrase “hir 
neighbors.” But there is no such feeling her 
for the school has a detinite function. Whe 
a child applies for lessons, one of the wome 
residents visits his home; and she has a rig! 
to, for she has business there, There is 1 
“ pauperizing " about it; nearly all pupils ps 
for their lessons; over $1,140 was paid by р 
pils for lessons last month But the pay 

exceedingly low—only twenty-five cents a le 
копа] so the settlement woman has a rig! 
to inquire into the cireumstances of parent 
For if parents ean. pay adequate prices, tl 
school, as a rule, will not take their ehildre: 
they do not propose to take work which | 
right Lelongs to outside teachers. On tl 
other hand, it may be found that the paren 
eannot even afford the required small sur 
and for such eases the school has already fif 
scholarships which allow them to take pupi 
free, The school has other neighborhood tic 
It runs a score or more of clubs; there a 
dances through the winter, and summer cam 
for boys and girls. From the library, bool 
on musie are taken home by children. 2 
thy concerts given last year there was a tot 
attendance of over ten thousand, and mo: 
of these were parents, 

“One of the happiest things about mus: 
lero,” said Miss Crawford, the head worke 
"as that the parents ean understand. The 
ите immigrants, and their children gro 
away from them, for many parents neve 
Irn English Rut musie is a commo 
longusge, n mutual bond, especially whe 
woven into the orehestra musie and. thes 
porents hear the folk songs that they kne 
su well at home.” 

| remember one little instance of thi 
At an afternoon rehearsal, the stage of tl 
анай auditorium was packed with eight 
boys and wirls, from the stocky youth wit 
the big nose and lips and a stolid, happ 
content in his eves, to the intense little spe 
tacled chap who anxiously beat time wit 
his feet and leaned far farward scanning 
notes. There were all kinds of clothes, fro 
the spruce sailor suits of two sedate maida 
the patched and bulging blouses of three jol 
little fiddlers who looked as though to | 
“chased by a cop" was one of their chief јо 
in life. All kinds and ages, races and cree 
were together here, and at it hard, when 
woman with a shawl over her head can 
quietly in and sat down to my left. Н 
clothes, though neat, were threadbare; signs | 
the “splendid struggle “ showed in her thi 
sharp profile. But her eves were fixed on o 
small violinist, a girl who had bright, mer 
eyes, and whose clothes were not worn threa 
bare, but looked fresh and gay, like the n 
ribbon in her hair, She did not seem to s 
the woman, Until suddenly, after a shr 
crescendo, the musje slid into a deep and so 
orons melody which, it seemed to me. I hi 
heard years before, one sparkling, frosty nig 
for sleighs, in a town in the south of Ru 

[Continued on page 40] 
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Chapter V 
Farser Greusox 


PRING had as yet little to 

show for herself. She was 

till little more timu а 

thrilling announcement, a 

sweet voice valling in the 

Wilderness of а landscape 

only here ind there visibly 

vernal, Fora week or two 

yet one must be content to 

livine her presence, like the ancient augurs, 
n the eries of birds—or frogs. Yet now and 
gain a soft blush of green in an old orchard 
vould tell of her secret. kiss, and we had not 
ne far on our way before we found her ban- 
wr of dogwood. hung aloft like a fairy vistun 
n the leafless woods.  And—another vivid 
arbinger—thrushing up its vigorous scrolls 
f dazzling green, so Welcome now, so like а 


eitled down with derisive laughter high up on the 
topmost bough 


piracle of resurrection, but soon to he so un- 
ratefully forgotten, and even despised, the 
ay skunk-eabbage, like chumps of lettuce 
lazoning the debris of sullen swamps. 

" Skunk-ceabbage!" said Old John, pointing 
‘ith his whip. ^ I eall it my favorite flower, 
or it looks like a flower, with everything else 
„ Маек and winter-like. And it's so grateful 
a the eye, so fresh and green, just when one’s 
tarving for the sight of a bit of green stuff. 
t always reminds me of a woman in a mining- 
amp. She's usually no great beauty. But 
word! how good she is to look at, when she's 
mw only one around.” 

John had known mining-camps as well as 
ireuses, as shall hereafter be told. At the 
ioment, however, 1 was only concerned with 
he pleasing discovery that he was gifted with 

deep love of nature—by no means confined 
» hogs or elephants. Пе was what one might 
all а natural lover of nature, The passion 
or out-of-doors was in his blood, not merely 
1 his brain, and the woods and the waters and 
he open road and all the lore of them were 
is very life. As we jogged on in silence side 
y side, through a stretch of wild country, 
юку rocks and trees and solitary marshes, 
could see that he was drinking in the fresh 
eauty of the morning like wine, and he 
med to be growing younger cach moment, 
x with the dranglits of an elixir. 

couldn't help reflecting pathetically that. in 
»e nature of things, this eoming spring must 
e one of the very few left to him, perhaps in- 
eed the very last; but such thoughts seemed 
ar from Old John, as he threw back his shoul- 
ers, and inhaled the May breeze as though а 
undred springs were before instead of behind 
im. Still there may have been something of 

sigh in his nest remark, in answer to one 
f mine complaining, as T did at the head of 
his chapter, that spring had as yet so little 

1 show for herself. 

Ah! my young friend. don't bo in too much 
f a hurry. Spring's like a ten-dellar bill. 
Vien you've broken into it, it's as good as 
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Кіснлкр Le GALLIENNE 


Author of Остовек Vacanonos, THe Patniuess Revotutrion, Ere. 


Тишиғаиоті by Jonn Wotcott Apams 


gone. When spring onee starb, you've no 
time te enjoy ite Everything seems to eome 
atone AME the Hower: dnd. birds seem as 
though they tumbled out of o Ime in a heap. 
Or it's like one of those. organerinders that 
plays one tune after another so fast that you 
don't. enten any of them. . .. But. whoa! 
William,” he concluded, * heros where we 
atop o minute op two.” 

We had drawa up in front of n considerable 
farmhonse of ansent and somewhat neglected 
speet, Wonde and Tonge grases prospered in 
what had once beet a front garden. the apple- 
trees in the haunted looking orehard had evi- 
dently not heen prined for years, and the old 
horns seemed only. just alle to stand, ЕТЕ 
ine against each other for support in a 
drunken, dilapidated fashion, But here and 
there in the long grass an early daft dil was 
aflame, and a magnificent bush of white lilae 
seemed to concentrate all the fresliness. and 
fragrance of the world, 

We waited a few moments without evoking 
any sign of life ent the place, and then 
John turned to me, 

“Give him a touch of the horn" he snid. 

So resehing down the eow-born from ids 
hook, E blew a blast as mighty n: my unaecns- 
tomed skill could mako it, A~ if in answer, 
there came almost immediately from some- 
where behind the baris whieh were flanked 
by n group of lofty vims, the report of n gun. 
And following upon it, up in the elm tops 
there came a gront eawing and swirling of 
erows,  Halfaredoyen young birds, evidently 
under the protection of the old one of great 
size and wisdom, eddied around for a moment 
or two, nnd then settled again with what 
seemed derisive langhtor high np in the tallest 
elim-—from the topmost branch of whieh one 
uf the old birds seemed to be distinctly calling 
un amused " Haw! haw!" at someone below. 

This individual presently came in view, a 
little quaint boyish fizure of an old man, with 


Crows became a monomania with him 


n small tight wrinkled faee, in whieh two 
shrewd blue eyes and a diminative chin-beard 
of a snowy whiteness were the most notice- 
able features, Пе carried a shotgun, still 
smoking at the muzzle, and he seemed ont of 
humor. 

“Gol darn. it, Jolin Couch," he called, not 
in the least surprised at our presence, and as 
casually as if we had been standing there 
with his full knowledge, for a week, “your 
hated ox-horn lest me that erow, Why in 
blazes eonldit you wait a minute?" 

* And I a'pining for a sight of your good 
old face, Jabez, all this long winter," John 
retorted dryly. “How could you expeet it? 
Still the same sweet disposition, I see, Mo- 
lasses is no name for you, Jabez,” 

The old man vorehsafed only an indignant 
grunt for answer, But ohn seeied to delight 
in playing with his ill-humor, 

“Jows everything 7 he соттой, „ Speak- 
ing of erows, have you poisoned any more 
chickens or fox-terriers lately?” 


The ollusion was a eruel one, for there was 
а gowl story on Jabez among his neighbors to 
the effect that ones, ta get even with his mor- 
tal enemies the crows, which with old age had 
become a surt of monomania with him, he had 
poisoned a quantity of barley and scattered it 
around the farm—with alos! very tragic con- 
sequences, “The erows with a knowingness 
whieh he could only attribute to the devil, had 
evidently get wind of the sumre, for they de- 
elined to ear a single groin, nnd set up in the 
inte, Jooking on and laughing while a 
fine brow! of Plymouth Rocks devoured the 
fatal meal with avidity and two poor little 
fox-terrier puppies that puppy-like would try 
their teeth on everything from old shoes to 
young snakes, tasted prematurely of the bit- 
temes of death, 

This incident. of which, naturally, he had 
“never hoard the lust.” had done much to sour 


A farmhouse 


Jaber“ not over-genial disposition, and, as I 
said, it was cruel of Old John to rub it in ence 
more, 

" Your jokes don't. grow any younger, like 
yourself, Jobn Couch,” snarled the old man, 
“but that’s natural, I reckon. Old junk and 
old jokes swem to be your business.” 

“Good for yon, Jabez,” laughed Лора good- 
naturedly, „I'm blessed if that didn’t sound 
almost human. But come, now, no bad feel 
ines among old friends. I5 there anything the 
old juuk-man can de for you this trip?” 

Woll.“ said the farmer softening, “you 
might come and east your eye over the roan 
mare. She's been sickly like, a month or more, 
And you might take a look at the kitchen sink. 
The missus is at me this twelvemonth for a 
new one, Like all the women, she thinks men 
are made of trousers’ 
pockets for them to 
put their hands in.” 

“Twelve months, 
did yon say, Jabez 
Grimmon 7" ealleda 
feminine voice from 
un unseen occupant 
of the kitehen, 
"twelve veurs is 
more like talking." 

Bot John mean- 
while had deseended 
from his cart and 
we were making our 
way to the stable, 

John’s solutions 
of the farmers” prob- 
lems were alike un- 
palatable, 

“All the mare 
needs," he said, * i$ 
less bran and more 
onts, aud all the sink 


«All the mare needs "' 


Original from 


UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA 


20 


needs is the serap-heap 
and a plumber" 

In answer to the Inst 
suggestion the farmer 
declared that he would 
ve soon. vall in the un- 
dertaker as a plumber, 
giving it as his opinion, 
as the result of much 
study of human rascal- 
ity. that of all buman 
raseals plumbers were 
only matched by ene 
other set af scoundrels 


—nittiely. lawyers. As . 
we mounted the eurt ae 
mad prepared to drive iio 


of, leaving our dis- 3 
gruntled friend to chew 
the езй of his griev- 
mws against Crows 
und plumbers aud the 
universe generally, my 
eyes fell onee more on the Тае 

“You've got a fine lilac-bush there.” 
conviliatingly. 

For answer the old man seanned me with a 
sort of contemptuous curiosity, as though he 
was wondering what particular brand of idiot 
T belonged to, and then he turned his little 
blue vn the lilaes and looked at them 
attentively as if he was seeing them for the 
first time, and with entire disapproval. Then 
he spoke. “I can't see as how there's any- 
thing the matter with them," he said. 

And with that we drove nway. A few mo- 
ments after we heard another report of the 
wun, and the same derisive “Haw! haw! 
haw!” echoing in the distance. 

Old John at my side broke ont inte a fit of 
whole-souled laughter that «hook his big shoul- 
ders, “I eant see as how there's anything the 
matter with them," he quoted, " Did you ever 
hear the like of that? Jabez certainly takes 
a lot of benting.” 

Was ever white lilac so originally appre- 
ciated! 


A bright-eved. girl of 
sixteen came running 
down the path 


I aid 


Chapter. VI 
Mone Wine Lic 


As we left behind our eross-grained farmer 
—whose name “Grummon seemed oddly ap- 
propriute—I fell into a vein of reflection into 
which many а nature-lover must often have 
found himself surprised as he has come inte 
contact with the singular insensitiveness to 
the beauty and suggestiveness of their sur- 
roundings which seems to eharacterize most 
eountry-folk, It may be that farmers and 
others whose business is with the soil amd its 
tillage. with harvest and with 
orchards, and with all those 
Processes of times and 
Bons the mere contemplation 


Sat а sweet-faced old lady 


of which make a Virgil or a Wordsworth — it 
шау be that they hide their feelings, but if so 
they must certainly hide them very deep. Not 
that one expects from them wsthetic or literary 
raptures, of whieh, from professional nature- 
lovers one may well have too much, but one 
might reasonably hope for an aeeasional indi- 
cution that the mysterious pageantry of the 
earth is not entirely Jost upon them, 

Such appreciation is ^ be found among the 
Celtic and Latin races, „t among the Anglo- 
Saxon seldom or ne | have even heard a 
nerro talk like a poet abou! wild hinds, but 
for the most part your average vountry-man 
is us insensitive te their songs ax he js igno- 
тин of their names. The last person to ask 

mat ien about natural objects, a tree, à 
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flower, or a bird, is a person who has spent 
his whole life amongst them, Tis concern 
with them is purely a matter of business, and 
his sentiment is pretty aecurately summed up 
in Farmer Grummon'- expression that, so far 
us he ean see, there's nothing the matter with 
them. „ Knows he," asks Emerson, 


* Knows he whe tills this lovely field, 
To reap its Kuntz corn, 
What mystic fruit his acres yield 
At midnight and at morn?” 


Alas! no, he neither knows nor cares, and 
we must te content that he reaps his muterial 
отор, leaving us to reap that other: 


* Another crop thine acres yield, 
Which I gather in а song." 


Vet, a little farther on our way there bes 
fell us a little experience which made me for- 
get Farmer Grumman and bere refreshing 
witness that the flower of sentiment does oven- 
sionally bloom in country hearts, The coun- 
try we were passing through had more to 
recommend it to the artist than the farmer, a 
rocky woodland region with but occasional 
stretehes of land available for cultivation, and, 
as а consequence, homes were few and far be- 
tween. There was no village properly so-called 


The old place 


within teu miles, but a straggle of half-a- 
dozen old houses lying in some meadow-land 
near a little stream was known us Mile-Stone 
Clearings, 

John explained the reason of the name, as 
half a mile from a house which he had pointed 
out as our next stopping place. he pulled up and 
called my attention to an old stone standing 
at the side of the road. It was sunk deep 
in grasses and bore on its face some оха 
grown lettering which made it look like a 
grave-stone, 

“Thats some of Benjamin Franklin's 
work," said Old John, referring to the fact 
that the mile-stones of the state we were trav- 
eling had been laid down by the great Amer- 
ivan philosopher and man of all work. Yes! 
the great Benjamin had traveled the very road 
we were on, and had stood for some time on 
the very spot where we were standing. Tis 
method of surveying. like all his methods, had 
heen original To the wagon in which he 
journeyed was attached a meter by which the 
miles were antomatically measured as he went 
along, after the fashion of a pedometer, and 
in his wake followed another wagon loaded 
with the mile-stones, 

This particular stone, however, though 
placed according to his measurements, had 
been the private enterprise of the proprictress 
of a posting inn, whieh was doing a prosper- 
ous business in the far-off days when this had 
been the coach-road between New York and 
Boston, and served the double purpose of tell- 
ing off the distance and advertising the hos- 
pitality of the inn, whieh went hy the name of 
the Horse and Pigeons, Brushing aside the 
long grasses, one could still read in quaint 
deep-cut letters: 


To Boston 107 Miles 
Food and Rest 
For Man and Beast 
Abigail Dishrow 
The Horse and Pigeons 
Half-a-Mile East 


The inn had, of course, long since ceased 
to weleome the coming and speed the parting 
guest, and the sound of the old eoach-horns 
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had hy this time been blown on the wind о! 
time us far as the planet Saturn. The ok 
place. à. roomy clap-board edifice, fronted by 
giant maples, was occupied, said John, by ar 
old widow, her son and granddaughter, anc 
here was one of his very special annual halts 


** When we reach the top we will see the Sound’ 


John blew the horn himself this time. 

* Lalways blow it to please the old lady.“ h 
said, “I know she looks forward to my com 
ing all winter.” + 

And almost before he had taken the ox 
horn from his lips. u bright-eyed young gir 
of about sixteen, with pretty pink cheeks am 
a mass of golden hair, came running down th 
garden path, on the edges of whieh white ani 
yellow crocuses were ablaze. 

" Well, it's Mr. Couch at lust.“ she called 
blushing a little bashfully as she saw me, | 
stranger. " Won't grandma be glad to see you 
Do come in." 

So we dismounted, and following our youn 
guide, entered un old-fashioned: parlor, wher 
in а big horsehair chair by the window sat | 
sweet-faced, white-haired old country-womar 
a great old Bible open at her side, between th 
pages of which lay a pair of gold-rimmed spec 
tacles. 

“Well, well, John Couch, so here you ar 
again. But my, but you're late in coming thi 
year, We began to wonder about you, didn’ 
we. Charity?” And then to me, John havin 
made my introduction, “ You must excuse m, 
getting up, young gentleman. My old joint 
don't improve any, John. It'll be ten year 
come this July, since I've walked as far as th 
front door. It's well for me that my so 
Auron such a big fellow as he is. He's awa 
after sume stock to-day. Hell be morte 
grieved to have missed you.” 

As she talked I noticed, placed at the sid 
of her Bible, a blue bowl filled with whit 
lilacs. 

* Beautiful, aren't they t" said the old lad; 
following the direction of my eyes. “ You se 
they're ready for you, John,“ she continue 
turning to my old friend. “I was alm 
afraid you'd get here before they did, eve 
thing's во backward. Mr. Couch knows wha 
they mean, don't. yon, John?" 

“Yes! indeed 
+ June," said the ol 
man, “As long а 
John Couch has 
memory for a goo 
man and а tru 
friend, Gideon Thateh 
er is not going to b 
forgotten," 

Seventeen year 
this twelfth of May, 
said the old оша: 
the tears coming int 
her eyes. It's 
long time to be withon 
him. But something tell 
me, old friend, that рет 
haps next year PI bD 

} taking the lilaes to hit 
{ myself.” 

{| | * Now, now, Jane, yo 
f know you said that ver 


thing last year, and fo 
the mattor of that, th 


1 year before. Better wai 
till I yet rendy to com 
along too, to see you saf 

» company, ГШ not g 
Presently the young amiss on that journey, 
girl returned reckon," 
Original from 


UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA 


IAGAZINE 


„Ob. I wonder what it'll be like there, 
obn! » 

» guess you've got the best line on it there, 
| the Book you're reading, Jane, There's 
мп a heap of books written about it sinew. 
ut J guess it's all there, If a man can't find 
je way to heaven on that map, I reckon. it's 
ot meant for him to get there and heaven will 
se sight more comfortable without. him." 
Aud so the two-old friends exchanged remi- 
endes and homely philosophy. till. it was 
me for the road again. Then, turning to her 
middaughter, with an exeited. Aush in her 
d епок: “ Bo a gowl child, Charity. and 
ther ine some fresh асч," she said, * the 
Нем! wou ean find. It breaks my heart 
int | eannot get about to gather them myself. 
ut L guess, John, he'll understand, won't 
" 

“Пе understand, you may be sure.” said 
i old man consolingly as to a child, bend- 
g his tall form aver her and gently patting 
r shoulder, “ They understand everything 
` Gideon has gone.” 

Presently the young girl returned with à 
«trous armful of lilacs, and the old woman: 
ith trembling hands, selecting the finest, tied 
em up with a pieee of white ribbon, and 
on gave them inte John's keeping. 

“Tell him that his Jane thinks of him every 
ur of the day, Say she’s coming to him as 
st as the Lord wills." 

Having carefully placed the lilacs in an os- 
«тау sufe compartment of his heterogene- 
is conveyance, John and T mounted the seat, 
lling our last farewells to the pretty Charity 
id the sweet old face at the window, and once 
ore took the road. 

When we had driven in silence a little way, 
ihn explained old Jane Thatcher's commis- 


Melchizedek was made happy 


nm. Gideon Thatcher had died seventeen 
ars before. and his death had so deeply 
icken his faithful wife that she had been 
"invalid we saw ever since; and every year 
now, she had given into John’s charge a 
neh of lilacs for her husband's grave in the 
lage ten miles away—for lilac had been his 
vurite flower. 

But.“ added John after a pause, “ there is 
e thing I have uot had the heart to tell her, 
r ever shall. T take this lilac, of course, 
the same—it makes the poor soul happy— 
t there's no grave to put it on any more, 
" years ago they had to take a part of the 
urch-yard for a trolley track, and for ten 
urs the trolley cars have been running over 
deon Thatcher's grave.” 


Chapter VII 
Is Winen We Steer By tie Sea 


Тонх had promised, at our setting out, that, 
th wood going, we should sleep this first 
rht by the sea; and the promise had sung 
my ears oll day. In the winter one forgets 
^ sea. It is too homeless and savage a 
nurht. for cold weather; but, with the first 
ring duys, the birds, back home again from 
‘ir southern trip, seem to bring the sound 
it in their wings, and one falls tu dreaming 
ain of its murmur along summer shores, 
at tireless murmur that never tires, that 
inite smile of never-resting rest. As the 
ailows of a day that had been more like 
dden summer than spring began to lengthen 
(ug the red cedars, and uthwart the fan- 
‘tic rocks of the no-man's land through 
ich we had been journeying with Widow 
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Hedged in among rocks stood a rough hut 


Thateher's lilacs, Joli pointed up the Tong 
ascent of ruad William was leisurely elimbing. 

"When we reach the top," he said, " we 
shall see the Sound,” 

And soon, sure enough, there it was streteli- 
ing eut its blue and gold. three or four miles 
below us, rimming with light a gronp of rocky 
islands and floating with azure innumerable 
erecks nnd salt marshes, 

Its giant freshness made glad onr henrts, 
and we let William take n rest while we drank 
our fill of it in sile Even Melehizedek 
seemed to be glad to see it ngain and ark 
and ran to and fro aveordingly. Then, as 
Jahn onee more flieked the reins, he turned 
to ue ) a smile: 

“I ennt see as how there's. anything the 
matter with it, eh?" he snid. 

Soon we had left the high ground, and were 
threading our way through wooded flats, the 
төн! winding in and out at the fantastic will 
of unexpected inlets, and presently, after eriss- 
ing a narrow nek of land between wide 
marshes, we reached a sort of rocky forested 
island, and turning a corner of buttress-like 
boulders, with a great waft of briny odors, 
clams and rhussels and sea-weed combined, and 
n grinding rhythmie murmur for welvome. 
there suddenly was a little horse-shoe cove and 
the open sen. Wedged in among the rocks 
facing the water, stood a rough log hut with 
two windows and at the end was a lean-te 
shed with a horse's stall, Springing from the 
wagon, John took a key from his pocket and 
threw open the door, 


a 


Autumn 


By Futur PoTTLE 


There's autumn in the air, 
1 do nol know from where 
Tt comes, nor why E know, 
But the full winds that blow 


Are done with summer rest; 


The colors in the breast 
Of the strong hills grow deep 


With shadows that slow creep 
TAY a mirth 
Which laughs across the earth 
Too wildly, lest the grief 

Of summer find relief 


Tn fears, 


Toward winter, 


Whence comes the word 
The startled gardens heard? 
Who whispered ‘neath his breath 
Of that white silenee—death? 
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* How will this suit you for our hotel?” he 
suid, 

Inside were two beds built bunk-like one 
above the other, a rough table, and a chair or 
two, a shelf with some crockery, a clam fork 
and fishing tackle, a pile of old. newspapers 
and various odds and ends. 

Such was Old John's castle by the sea, one 
of several steh homes he had whimsically 
built for himself up and down the country 
in the course of his many wanderings, and ns 
I looked at it I realized once more that John 
was merely, зө te say, a junk-nian hy courtesy, 
and that peddling junk wos bat an exeuse for 
the imdulgenee of the incorrigible gipsy-strain 
in his nature, that could never be happy long 
in one place, and whose very life was to wan- 
der under the free sky. 

“Lers give William his supper, and then 
we'll look after ours" he snid, as William. 
neighing joyously with his falling harness, 
cluttered off to his stall, as though quite at 
home. “Do you like clams?” he added pres- 


** Do you like clama?" 


ently. " Well, we'll have some. ГЇ go dig 
out a mess of them, while you start a fire. 
There's our Kitchen,“ and he pointed to a stone 
oven built at the foot of the ruck, 

Noon we were seated at a meal such as for 
relish I bad never eaten before, some rashers 
of bacon from the wagon going mighty well 
with the fried clams and some steaming tea to 
wash all down. Melchizedek was made happy 
with a mutton-bone, and while we sat over our 
supper, we could bear William contentedly 
champing bis oats at our back. And in front 
in the growing dusk, the censeless rostle aud 
rattle of the waves rolling the pebbles up and 
down the beach, aud the quiet stars rising over 
the seu. 

An hour later our little company was blend- 
ing the regular breathing of deep whole- 
hearted sleep with the rough rhythm of the 
surge, It must have been near. morning, 
though it was still dark except for the star- 
light, when 1 was half awakened by Melehize- 
dek's sudden barking, aud out amid the lap 
of waters I heard voiees and the sound of a 
soil being lowered. Looking out I could dimly 
discern a fishing yaw) stealing inte the cove, 
but L was so sleepy that it seemed like a dream. 
A lantern flashed from its bow, and и dog's 
bark came in faint answer to Melchizedek 
across the water. 

Old John moved in his bunk. 

"Quiet, Mel! quiet there! " he called. 
“Nothing but friends, old boy. I guess I 
know who that is,“ he added for my benetit. 
" Old Captain Haverstraw just coming in from 
Long Island. We'll have a visit with him in 
the morning.” 

And next minute John was asleep again, 
and so was I. So was Melehizedek—with one 
eye. 


(To be continued) 
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Ohio 


OTILING more sordidly 
aml shamelessly crooked 
has ever come to the sur- 
face than Ohio's legisla- 


tive sandal. And yet, 
strangely enough, those 
who have been in touch 


with Ohio affairs for the 
past several years can only 
shrug their shoulders and wonder that the 
exposé has been so long delayed, 

For, os a matter of faet—eold, indisputable 
fact—the Ohio legislature has been, for u 
seore of years, а burning, crimson disgrace, 

Ohio has put up with conditions that few 
states would tolerate. Columbus, the eapital, 
has for years echoed with seandal, Membe 
of Ohio's legislature have talked openly and 
brazenly of the amount of money they be- 
lieved their votes to he worth. 


Such а state 
of affairs was reached three years age that one 
member of the house in a spirit of aleoholie 
frankness, declared in a corridor of the 
Southern Hotel that he “ought to have five 
hundred dollars to-night “ in consideration of 
his prospective opposition to a bill then on 
the calendar for passage. 

Few who beard him took offense; bribery 
was looked upon apparently as more or less 
legitimate, Just ns selling їп Adams 
County was a recognized. industry. 

A member of the State senate (he is still a 
member) approached un acquaintance -on a 
Big Four train a few years ago and suggested 
that the acquaintaner “see” the representa- 
tive of the state brewers’ association and se- 
eure one thousand dollars, 

“TH split it with you," he said. then 
added, “of course ГИ vote right on the liquor 
bills anyhow, but I was put to some expense 
during the campaign aud 1 ought to be re- 
imbursed.” 

A former legislator who was a candidate 
for the nomination last year and who was de- 
feated in the primaries told me, in all serious- 
ness, that his defeat meant great financial loss 
to him. 

“Why.” he said, "they're sending a guy 
from here who doesn't know his way around. 
I4 have more retainers by this time than he'll 
get in vote money during the entire session.” 

Though the people of Ohio ean, therefore, 
hardly plead ignoranee of the bribe-soliciting 
and bribe-tuking that has been going on in 
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Wakes to Shame 
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BUYING LEGISLATORS IN JOB 
LOTS 


One day a farmer member of the house 
displayed, inadvertently, a large roll of 
bilis in the Neil House lobby. A fellow 
member gazed in awe al the show of 
wealth. 

"1 just sold a drove of hogs,” explained 
the farmer. member rather hastily and 

| conf usedly. 

|! The observing one was thoughtful. Te 
did not reply for the half-minule usually 
essential to the full-measured beal of his 
mental processes. And then—— | 

* Yaas," he drawled, " and Ill bet I'm 
one o! them hawgs.” 


— — 


Columbus for so many years they have at lust 
been aroused from their lethargy, As а re- 
sult of recent disclosures nineteen members 
and officers of the legislature ure under in- 
dietment and more than thirty more are 
threatened with procedure. The story of 
Ohio's awakening is as follows: 

One day last April three prosperous looking 
men drifted unostentatiously into Columbus 
and secured rooms at the Chittenden Hotel. 
Their several names were F. S. Harrison, 
David II. Barry and А. С. Bailey. Harrison. 
particularly. looked like a man of plethorie 
purse. He mingled; he became acquainted 
with members of the legislature, Barry and 
Bailey also made themselves popular by pur- 
chasing drinks and cigars. In the course of 
time they—Darry and Bailey—eontided the 
information discreetly that Harrison. was in 
Columbus for the purpose of bringing about 
the defeat of two bills, the Green nine-hour- 
work-day-for-women bill and the Whittemore 
bill permitting mutual fire insurance compa- 
nies to do business in Ohio without the 
handicap of annoying regulations. They ad- 
mitted that they were there to assist Harrison 
in his efforts. 

These three men, it happens, were opera- 
tives in the employ of William J. Burns, the 
Sherlock Holmes of real life. They had been 
sent by “ Billy " Burns whose nid had been 
sought by the Ohio Manufacturers’ Associa- 
tion, an organization. composed of prominent 
and reputable men, 


A Trap for Bribe-Takers 


Room 417, Chittenden Hotel where the “gratters” were taken for consultation, 
A wire was carried into the adjoining room 
cath the door back of the couch 


uch war placed the dictagraph. 
b 
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It is an association made necessary b. 
predatory tendencies in the State House, 1 
corresponds, in a general way, to the Hors 
Owners’ Alliance, organized for the purpos 
of running down and prosecuting hors 
thieves, : 

Only until the present session it did mo 
appear in the réle of prosecutor. Theretofor 
it employed expensive attorneys and finance 
numerous delegations that appeared befor 
legislative committees with arguments calcu 
lated to defeat this mensure or that, which, i 
enacted into law, would prove au obstacle i 
the way of commercial progress, The Ohi 
Manufacturers’ Association soon became, t 
the thrifty among the lawmakers, an asse 
1 to ealeulate its possibilities, Th 
n of " milkers" became more an 
more of an industry. Now и milker is a bil 
in which the author often has no legitimat 
interest and in which, usually, those who pre 
tend to support it are concerned ouly for th 
purpose of getting paid for subsequenti 
changing their attitude. It is often intre 
duced for the purpose of compelling som 
moneyed interest to pay for its defeat. Ther 
is more ready, easy, quick money in defeat 
ing legislation than there is in passing i 
The milker industry has thrived in Ohio. 1 
was recently estimated by one who has studie 
the subject carefully that during the legis à 
tive session of 1911 over one hundred milke 
bills were introduced. Reference to a few o 
them may not һе amiss, 

The bill compelling cnal operators to pa 
miners for coal mined before it is sereene 
was one of the leading milkers of the 191 
This bill, had it become a law, woul 
have saddled much additional expense upo 
owners of mines. The man who introduced ii 
one Green, is said to have done so in goo 
faith, but the immediate influx of operator 
with pleas for the death of the proposed meas 
ure, gave the cue to the grafters who bega: 
* holding up“ the ecal men, 

A bill compelling trading stamp companie 
to redeem their stamps at their face value ii 
money was another measure which looke 
highly profitable to the legislative looters. 

The eight-hour work-day bill. applying es 
elusively to women workers; the bill сотре! 
ing the 1 ing of itinerant drug venders 
one relating to the inspection of steam boil 
ers; the Whittemore bill creating specia 


session, 


The Dictagraph 


This is the receiving end uf the delicate in trument employed by the detectives to record 
the incriminating conversation of those legislators who, believing the detectives to be 
lobbyists, came to their rooms seeking bribes 
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nilations for a certain elass of mutual in- 
ranee companies; an initiative and referen- 
m bill which was fought desperately by 
blie service corporations; the Russell Doro 
nutral beard bill, bitterly opposed by sehool 
тінте companies; the auti-cigarette bill; 
e Haas bill Tieensing lvan sharks; a bill te 
үйге railroads to put. additional Lrakemen 
trains of over five ears; these were among 
^ leading senate milkers, 
Ти the house, bills fixing fifteem miles an 
ur us the maximum rate of speed at which 
„ steck might be transported; einpellinz 
int niani faeturers to label thoir product; 
sulating the sale of cold) storage. articles; 
quiring commission merchants to certify 
„ пами ef persons from whom they pur- 
as goods; preventing children under seven- 
"н fea attending moving picture show 
vimz'inunieipalities the right to fis. tel 
„me !еһагдез; and. compelling fnetories: to 
mish seats for employees, were among the 
oninent law proposals that brought mon- 
ed lobbyists to Columbus and mude it easy 
г legislators to ply their black-tlag trade. 
Itigust not be inferred that a milker may not 
a Meritorious measure. But when it ap- 
s that its passage, no matter what benetit 
ht averne to the publie, would prove costly 
the railroads, for instance, or to a certain 
ms of manufacturers, they the railroad 
һу or the manufacturers’ lobby, finds it 
ser to entertain legislators, buy committee 
anbers and debauch the sworn representa- 
ез of the people thau to bow to legal ro- 
detions. 
Мару of the measures enumerated above— 
в «е licensing dmg venders and the anti- 
"Be bill. for instance—are venerable in 
"rantiquity. They come to the front at 
ch kession of the Ohio legislature, are regu- 
Ду] batted about from floor to committee 
oi and back again and are us regularly 
her allowed to die in committee pigeon- 
led or defeated on the floor toward the eloso 
eich session—that is, after all the milk has 
er extraeted. from the nervous interests that 
"уа be affected by their passage. 
0 of the Ohio legislature hava 
known to live in and about Columbus 
arafter year, without visible means of sup- 
ту until investigation developed the fact 
at they busied themselves preparing milk- 
sor new and inexperienced members to 
trodes. Not infrequently the ox-member 
з develdped into a lobbyist whose privilege 
із жо "raw a salary for killing the very 
ensure thai he had introduced, paying the 
thor and the supporess of the bill as little 
possible and holding ot for himself as 
neh as his client can be induect to produce. 
Ohio has scen this sort of thing jv on. year 
ler year, and the wonder of it all has been 
at the railroads and public service em- 
nies and others that have annually bem 
ade to stand and deliver, have submitted se 
» and so patiently to the robbery. It re- 
ined for the Ohio Manufacturers’ Associa- 
m to take the first firm stand against the 
stematic graft. 
At this point enters the Burns Detective 
rency and from this time dates the begin- 
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SrANLEY. HARRISON 
Four members and an officer of the Ohio 
Senate under indictment for 
bribe-taking 


ning of the disclosures which have rocked the 
state and shocked the country, 

The manufacturers’ organization had adopt- 
ed a no-pay-to-legislators policy and it imme- 
diately caused resentment on the part of a 
coterie of legislative bandits. These legisla- 
tors complained in publie thut the Ohio 
Manufacturers’ Association was “short "— 
that Moore. the secretary was a “ tight-wad " 
und proposed with some show of finality to 
retaliate, Moore was handicapped for want 
of funds, But he laid the case before one of 
his wealthy clients and proposed that the de- 
tectives be employed. Then followed the use 
of the dictograph and the entrapment of Dr. 
George В. Nye, Democrat; Dr. А. С. Lowry, 
Republican and several others in the house, 
and Huffman, Cetone, Andrews and others in 
the senate. These men had worked hand in 
glove, according to all accounts. 

Nye had all the Democratic members of tho 
house seheduled; Lowry had all the Republi- 
van members scheduled. Each knew how 
many men on his side could be“ influences“; 
also how he could be influenced. Some might 
be willing to take money ; some were amenable 
to argument about duty to country and flag 
and fireside; some could be reached (and this 
was a well-used method) through banking in- 
fluences hack home; some liked a good time: 
and others were just plain negligibles who 
would follow the erowd and cared but little 
what legislation did or did not pass. Those 
of little minds were usually honest, and it was 
to the advantage of the ones who did the bar- 
gaining to keep them honest. Money thine 
perceptibly when spread over too extensive an 
area. 

If one went law-shopping in the Ohio house 
he was usually advised that the quick "eross 
lots eut was to see Nye, This gentleman 
would consult his Republican colleague and 
fellow estimator and they could, between 
them, furnish a fairly accurate estimate of 
the eost of either passing or defeating the 
measure in which the law-shopper was in- 
terested. If the lobbyist manifested symp- 
toms of unusual generosity he was nursed 
hrongh sueeessive stages of legislative delay 
ky thrilling stories of how difficult was the 
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task of having his bill sent to the “right” 
committee. Each delay would be the excuse 
for an additional demand, 

It is customary in the house to appoint, 
toward the close of à session, a steering com- 
mittey. The duty of this body is to seleet the 
most important from among the bills that 
have accumulated and advance them on the 
calendar for consideration before adjourn- 
ment, This year the steering committee was 
selected: months before. the time of adjourn- 
ment and. Nye and those with whom he op- 
erated were in a majority. For weeks only 
little inconsequential bills were placed on the 
house calendar, With svores of important 
measures in the hopper it was found neces- 
sary for the house to adjourn a day early one 
week because there was nothing before it to 
take net ion оп. ‘Two honest members of the 
committee became disgus und resigned 
from it. Gradually, after this, those who were 
interested in various important measures 
eame to understand that someone had to be 
"seen " in order to get bills on the calendar, 
or to keep them of. Nothing more openly 
shameless than the operations of this com- 
mittee bas ever been recorded, even in Ohio's 
legislative halls, Three of its members are 
now under indictment. 

In the senate the system of. bill-handling 
was one of the control of standing committees 
almost exclu у. These standing оши 
tees were selected by a Cominittee on Com- 
mittees, The selections were deft, to put it 
with charitable mildness. 

Senators Huffman, Cotone, Audrews, Dean, 
und Crawford—all under indictment for 
bribery at this writing, with the prospect that 
n dozen more of their committee associates 
will become enmeshed in the net before the 
investigation is finally ended, were together 
on the most important of the committees— 
Finance, for instance. The Temperance Com- 
mittee was made up of seven. members—six 
“wet” and one “ dry.” 

It ean readily be understood that the five 
senators referred to could wield almost un- 
limited power in the matter of advancing or 
retarding legislation. That they exercised 
that power ruthlessly and for their own bene- 
fit, detectives, witnesses before the grand jury 
and people from various parts of the State 
who eame to Columbus to urge legislation, 
unqualifiedly testify. 

The Judiciary Committee, of which Huff- 
man was the Chairman, became known as the 
“Graveyard Committee.” Bills were buried 
there by the seore—provided there was suffi- 
cient interest back of their burial to make it 
worth while. 

Huffman was elected to the legislature 
twelve years ago and has served continuously 
ever since in house and senate. He is a 
shrewd country lawyer and bails from the 
classic college town of Oxford, 

It was an easy matter for the Huffmnns of 
the senate and the Nyes of the house to oper- 
ate in unison and from the beginning of the 
present session there was evidence of collu- 
sion, Early in January Columbus swarmed 
with lobbyists, The word went ont that many 

[Continued on page 47] 
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The Man Under the Car 


OWN on his knees under 
President Harrington's pri- 
vate car, Harvey March 
was twisting away at a 
hand-brace, drilling out a 
stuck holt. It was a blaz- 
ing August day and Har- 
vey was perspiring like a 
coal-passer. There was 
present to this big-framed, blue-exed young 
man in his grimy overalls the inevitable con- 
trast between himself and the well-groomed, 
comfortable folk just ahove his hend while he 
pantingly pressed aud twirled the sharp bit 
that was slowly gouging out the headless bolt 
from the brake-beam. 

Five minutes before he had seen Old lar- 
rington pass along the cinder path between 
the side tracks—a white wnisteoated, Panama- 
hatted, bulky vision of self-sufficiency. walk- 
ing toward the car steps with John T. MeGce. 
the superintendent of shops. Ile had heard 
the creak of the steps under the ponderous 
weight of the president, a heavy tread, muffled 
hy thiek Turkish rugs, the tired grunt of the 
Old Man and the squeak of his big wicker 
chair as he came to anchor. 

Then there had been a elinking of ice in 
glasses, sounds full of hanes to the hot. 
thirsty toiler just below who. bearing in mind 
the foreman's sharp order for a rush job, had 
not taken the time to go to the station tap to 
drink from the warmish water in the sun-ex- 
posed pipe. It was the noon hour and the men 
of the shops were at dinner, but he had not 
paused to eat. though he was hungry as well as 
thirsty. 

“Very good mineral water. sir." crackled 
forth MeGee's dry voice which a gallon of 
such fluid could not liquefy. Ilis tones were 
those of the born toady and they jarred upon 
Harvey. 

„Oh. yes—so-so,” came in the wearied gut- 
turals of the magnate. “ Have a cigar?” 

* Thank you, sir; that is. if Miss Ilarring- 
ton makes no objection." 

* Light up! Angela don't care." 

A match cracked while a little feminine 
Jaugh rang forth like a bell. 

“ No, indeed, she doesn't. Mr. McGee. Fa- 
ther is always smoking. I rather like it." 

To Harvey the voice seemed that of a girl 
who liked everything in the least likable. Ile 
had seen her but twiee—once when he had 
enught a glimpse of her that morning. a vision 
in white on the rear platform, when their 
special hacked in upon the sidetrack as he 
was going to work at the shops. Beside her 
had stood a slim, middle-aged man in light 
tweeds and a smart straw hat, radiating the 
airs of a plutocrat. This man, who was smok- 
ing a cigarette and talking jauntily with Miss 
Harrington, had been pointed out to Harvey 
as Edwin Van Alstyne, the first vice-presi- 
dent of the rond. Пагусу had read of Van 
Alstyne’s Long Island palace and deer park, 
bought by a fractional outlay of the paternal 
millions whieh had been his heritage. 

Once he had read a shoddily picturesque 
Sunday page that told of the rumored engage- 
ment of these two important persons, and 
there had been some comment on the dispar- 
itv of their ages—he forty-two nnd she 
twenty; but afterward he had seen the story 
denied in the same paper. Ile had wondered 
as he looked at them there, in familiar. laugh- 
ing converse, if the tale were not true after all. 

Again as llarvey neared the car on his er- 
rand of repair, the young woman’s pure profile, 
topped by a mass of rich brown hair, had been 
glimpsed by him at a window. 

“Dad, vou look so hot!” eame the bird-like 


voice of Angela through the window. *Shan't 
I switch the fan upon von?” 
* T guess so,” said Old Harrington.“ That's 


better. Now, McGee, you know what I've 
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come to Rockland for, instead of going to 
Carlsbad, where the doctor ordered me. I’ve 
come to straighten out this mess. You fel- 
lows have managed to cut down the com- 
pany’s carnings over two millions by not being 
able to handle the men. You say the trouble 
is all patched up, but the last monthly report 
makes a worse showing than ever. Looks to 
me as if we'd have to get rid of a lot of those 
loafers and start in all over again." 

“Tm afraid we can't do that,” crackled Me- 
Gee, unless we go tack to the old scale, and 
you said that was unreasonable." 

“It was unreasonable,” grunted Old Har- 
rington. “It was outrageous. The idea of 
those fellows presuming to dictate—Angela, 
hand me those papers.” 

* Here they are, father," was the prompt re- 
ply. “ What you want is the maintenance fig- 
ures, isn't it?“ And Пагуеу, under the саг, 
feeling a bit guilty and yet unable to stop his 
ears to their talk, wondered what office she 
held with the company. 

es, cost of maintenance. 
glasses? 

So still was it in and about the car during 
the noonday hush of the shops just across the 
tracks that Harvey could hear the flutter of 
the papers as she handed them to her father. 

* Now here we have ‘ cost of repairs per lo- 
comotive. $4.165.? That's for the last fiscal 
year. For the preceding year it was 83.772. 
and for the year before that it was $3,042. Now 
take the*repair cost per locomotive mile. Last 
year it was 123 cents; year before, 114 cents; 
year before that only 8 cents. Then here we 
are on maintenance of shops’ machinery and 
tools. You see how the expense is piling up? 
And there's one big item I want to call your 
attention to, MeGec. and that is overtime. 
Look at these figures! They're simply sean- 
dalous." 

McGee mumbled something Harvey did not 
eateh. The young man under the car felt 
himself to be in a false position, but he could 
not help following the talk. 

“Overtime!” growled Harrington. “ Good 
Lord! Why some of those loafers over there 
will be demanding overtime for drawing their 
pay before long. It’s disgraceful.” 

“Tf you will permit a suggestion,” came a 
clear though somewhat drawling voice—the 
voice of a man of the world—*“ I would say to 
Mr. McGee that he issue orders to have those 
shopmen punched up a bit. They need to be 
driven.” 

“Ah, Van Alstyne!” said Harrington, 
“have you and IIiggins finished your little 
game?” The tone seemed to Harvey to be 
rather a resentful one. 

“Yes, and Га like to get into this bigger 
one, if you don’t mind, Mr. Harrington. 
Who's the proper man to do a little punch- 
ing—the master mechanic, isn't he? " 

“Ferguson.” said MeGee mildly. 

“ Yes, Ferguson,” said Van Alstyne. “ He's 
too easy with 'em, I should say. Why don't 
you tell him to make his foremen drive ’em 
a little?" 

* Perhaps you're right," 
ton's heavy tones. 

“But there must be а way— 
gently. 

“Pardon me.“ said Van Alstyne dryly. 
„I'm telling Mr. MeGee the only way. and 
that is to drive.” 

* And Pm listening, sir," said McGee, “ and 
Ill do what I сап. I think we'll have to put 
in some new foremen on locomotive engines.” 

“Yes—some drivers.” affirmed the fires 
vice-president. 


Where’s my 


сате in Harring- 


" began Angela 


Just then a whistle blew and in a minute , 


or two the roar of the great shops over tlie 
way went up as of old. Lathes buzzed anc 
whirred. forges fared. steel clanked upon steel 
as the great hammers fell. 


dong egoists." 


“Tt sounds as if some work were going 
over there.“ suggested Angela from a v 
dow behind her father’s chair. Amid 
shop noises Harvey could barely make out 
words and these that followed. 

“Oh, it’s all sound,” declared her fat! 
* Will you stay to lunch McGee? I want 
talk a little longer with you and Van Alstyi 

Delicious smells of roast meats and ot 
savory foods stole down to him. They w 
at luncheon, All he could hear now of 
talk above was a mumble of voices. 
banged his hammer upon a rivet-head. 

What's that racket under the car?” | 
Harrington demanded. “Tell 'em to se 
while we're eating, Sam! No, never mi 
Repair work, I guess." 

* Living up to your drive principle, are y 
Dad, or rather to Mr. Van Alstyne’s,” the | 
observed sweetly, though with a lurking t 
of irony. 

“Oh, Angela! It's too hot for your јок 
responded her father between bites. 

* But not for driving," returned the ¢ 
“Til venture to say that poor fellow un 
there would like a glass of this lemonade. 
going to take him some." 

“ Nonsense!" mouthed her father as 
chewed his salad., “ You'll be wanting l. 
onade piped into the shops next thing.” 

“ Why not let Sam take it out to him?” s 
Van Alstyne, sipping his iced tea. | 

Ilarvey, innocent of their talk яһойї h 
banged three times. rather fiercely. ! 

“No, I'm going to show you all that'the 
some sympathy in our family for- “thej wo 
ing man.’ 


“Just as if I hadn't been a wofkinit n 
myself!" snorted Old Harrington. f “ Jigst 
if I didn't work my way up from фак; 


a freight train! I’ve got plenty offsym 
for workers, but none for loafers.” 

‘Before he had finished his word sh: 
out of the car and Harvey caught the 
of her white skirt as she eame toward 
a crystal pitcher in one hand and & gl 
the other. He banged twice with his 
mer, but the third stroke was arrested ! 
sweet voice of Angela: 

“Pardon me, but it’s an awfull¥ ho 
and I thought you'd like some lemogady” 
` "Why, er—ah!" gasped the u 
Harvey. “Thanks! thanks!" His! Һан 
dropped, off came his eap. She coul p h 
noting what a splendid forehead he E 
what wonderful clear, blue eyes. E dcus 
if I don't come out to get it,” he said, strat 
ing forth a well-grimed hand for the gi 
“This is a rush job.” 

- “A rush job?” she repeated while he dri 
the grateful liquid. 

* Yes; you're to start by two o'clock, E 
the brake-beam—" 

“Why no; we don't leave until ever} 
There's plenty of time. IIave another gla 

Thanks; don't eare if I do. But the р 
man told me—" 

“To hurry up your work—and in N 
strained position there?” she seid утар 
ically. “Oh, there's no occasion "for it | 
sure." 7 

“I wasn’t suro myself." ke temarked,' 
eouraged by her s and more so by j 
tone. But, that's the way we all we 
nowudax 

„Via mean the repairers?” 

о,” he put in hastily, fearful that 
t construe his words as a complaint. 

everybody in this big, busy land of he 
He drained his second glass 

Headlong egoists! What ап express 
from a common working man! But he was 
а common working man, of that she was 
eured. He was a most uncommon one. 
was an original ohserver. Пе must kn 

[Continued on page 36] 
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Miss Madeleine Force 


Cem cxi be C 


The power of many of the Astor millions soon will be in 
the hands of thir girl who is not yet twenty years old. 
She is to marry Col. Jokn Jacob Astor, whe was 

divorced i roro + 


1 7 is to be the next 
Madeleine Force 5 to be thè next 
Astor. No one knows how many million dol- 
lars belong to her husband-to-be, аа 
rumor has gone as high as one hunded$ il- 
lion, and has asserted with some dete 
that he has an annual income of my than 
five million dollars. But everyone knows that 
the chosen bride is not yet twenty years old 
and that her parents are not among the very 
wealthy.” So she is able to bring youth and 
fresh enthusiasms to the sport of playing with 
millions. 

John Jacob Astor is forty-seven vegr-, old, 
nnd is the great-grandson and namesake of the 
original John Jacob who grew rich by trading 
in furs in far Oregon, and whose deseendanta 
grew richer by day and night as New York \eal 
estate swelled unceasingly in volime. Wil- 
liam Waldorf Astor, who prefers England w 
America, is his cousin. 

His first wife, Ava Willing Astor, divoreed 
him in Mareh, 1910, without giving her reason 
to anyone but the judge who heard the case. 


James Keeley. 


LIGHT: 


It was reported at the time that Mrs. Astor re- 
ceived a settlement of ten million dollars, and 
alimony of upward of three hundred thousand 
dollars a year. One clause of the divorce de- 
eree forbude Colonel Astor to remarry in New 
York State during the life of the first wife. 
The wedding ceremony, therefore, probably 
will have to be performed in some other State. 

Astor got his tide of colonel by appointment 
fo the staff of Governor Levi P. Morton, but in 
the war with Spain he seeured a commission as 
lieuteuant-eolonel of volunteers. Пе also pre- 
sented to the Government a mountain battery, 
equipped, it is said, at a eost of more than one 
hundred thousand dollars. He served through- 
out the war on the staff of General Shafter. 

The millionaire met Miss Foree, it is related, 
about a year ago, a few months after she left 
finishing school, She is described as un out- 
of-door girl, riding. playing tennis, and row- 
ing with healthy ardor. 

When she becomes head of the Astor honze- 
hold, she will become stepmother to à son. Vin- 
cent Astor, of her own age. The other child 
of the first marriage is a daughter, ten years 
old. 


Ts the spirit of the ad- 
venturers dead? Do 
the bold fare forth no longer inte strange 
countries! Is our land grown humdrum? 

Glance for answer at the career of James 
Keeley—the man who uncovered the Lorimer 
bribery seandal. 

An English boy, working among the Eng- 
lish rose-bushes, he listened to the winds and 
cought a message. Tt was the eall the adven- 
turous have heard through all the ages. It 
manned the ships of Columbus; gave Pizarro 
and Cortez their soldiers; Drake and Raleigh 
their comrades, 

Not a whit different in kind, it rang in boy- 
ish ears. And mind you, it wasn't so very 
long ngo. Over the sen, alone. he followed the 
lure. Did he have passage money! He didn't, 
says rumor. But, somehow, in spite of hard- 
ship and difficulties, he rame. 

In spite of diffieulties—the phrase epito- 
mizes his progress, Westward led his path. 
In London fora while he had sold papers. So 
in America he sold papers, too. 

Came a time when he made up his mind to 
be a reporter. He had drifted to Kansas City. 
Tle knew the streets, he knew the police, he 
believed he knew news. But he had no educa- 
tion. Not knowing the rules of writing, he 
set out to put natural talk dewn on paper. He 
didn't make a hit, for the output, though real- 
istie, was rough, but he began to build a sim- 
ple, direct style for the future. 

A police reporter in Kansas City in those 
days was not an expensive article. But food 
and shelter were expensive. 

One November day the wind blew particu- 
larly coldly across the brown prairies above 
Fort Leavenworth. The young reporter, walk- 
ing up to the fort, shivered, overcoatless, and 
was willing to tell himself that he felt blue. 
The office didn’t seem to regard him highly, 
and he knew why. He needed to find some big 


news. Ile had been given Leavenworth as a 
territory, Hence his visit to the fort. 
Maji eneral Miles—not then a major- 


general—was in command. No, he didn’t have 
any news, that is—he halted his perfunctory 
denial and looked at the boy. Did the disap- 
pointment in the face touch a chord in his 
heart ? 

James Keeley thinks so. For the soldier 
suddenly leaned over, tapped the boy on the 
shoulder and told him a story that was big 
news for Kansas City. and a “scoop” for 
Keeley's paper. After that, the newspaper job 
wasn't in any danger. 


Did Keeley forget the kindness? After the 


25 


Spanish-American War, General Miles was 
more beset than during the conflict. His 
charges that his soldiers had been fed on ehem- 
ically preserved, unfit beef, rocked the coun- 
try. The packers denied; and the Government 
began an “inquiry” nowise friendly to Miles, 
Into Chicago, fortress of the packers, came the 
investigntors, bearing whitewash. 

In the office of The Chicago Tribune the 
night after the first session of the board, the 
managing editor—the same James Keeley— 
talked with the reporters who had covered the 
hearing. 

“The evidence is going against the pack- 
ers.” explained a reporter, reading from the 
official shorthand verbatim, * but the Govern- 
ments questions are hostile to Miles, I guess 
a whitewash.” 

“I guess not.” snapped Keeley, “ Miles 
made those charges honestly. I know him 
and TH back his sincerity, I've thought until 
now he might have been mistaken, But he's 
right, the evidence shows he is, and I am uot 
going to sit still and see him backed off the 
boards. The Tribune will print the testimony, 
and the publie will have a chance to see the 
truth. And ГЇЇ keep и man with the commis- 
sion after it leaves Chicago, to see that the 
truth keeps on coming out.” 

So The Tribune turned. its guns aguinst 
Chicago's biggest industry, and kept them 
there despite protests and pleadings. 

The reporter who went with the commission 
from Chicago was given a final message by his 
chief. 

* Go to General Miles when you get to Wash- 
ington and tell him that Jim Keeley hasn't for- 
gotten. him. Ask him if he's forgotten Jim 
Keeley.” 

General Miles had nat. He told the reporter 
the Fort Leavenworth beginning of the story. 

And the years between the police reporter 
of Kansas City and the managing editor in 
Chicago? Live years all of them. A venture 
first into the city of Chicago. A lucky or a 
destined job as night police reporter on The 
Tribune. The reputation first of a “getter of 
news,” and then of a forceful teller of it. 

* An Indian outbreak in Dakota!” the man- 
aging editor called to him one night.“ Keeley, 
you've got five minutes to catch the ten o'clock 
train. Here's some money.” 

Neeley grabbed an overcoat as he shot out of 
the doorway. The owner of it didn't sce it for 
many weeks. 

There was a battle in the foot-hills, and 
the war correspondent rede for the telegraph 
wire miles away to beat the official des- 


James Keeley 
17 Nemesis had been а man it would be proper to call this 
newspaperman the Nemesis of Senator. William 


Lorimer. He made the charges of bribery с 

rmiling and smiting., carried them through 
press, court and legislature ta the floor 

of the Senate itself. 


The Investiture of the Prince of Wales 


Most picturesque of all the Scenery attendant upon the coronation of England’ «rulers tus the elevation of the heir-appar- 
Д 7 ) 


ent ta his principality. Modern and med 


val costumes and ceremonies met in Strange contrast 


hen the King pre- 


sented the Prince to the people at the Queen Eleanor gate of Carnarvon castle, where the ceremony was performed. 


patches. A blizzard grabbed. the pair—horse 
and rider—and the courage of the horse was 
the first to break. Keeley poured whisky down 
the animal's throat, and with his arms thrown 
through the reins, dragged it on. To leave it 
meant death anyway. A telegraph operator 
heard a pounding on his door and opened it 
to let а man fall through. The stiff hands held 
the reins of a staggering horse, 

* Nearly frozen," murmured a voice, “but T 
ean talk, Get a wire into Omaha and tell the 
wire chief to relay into The Tribune office in 
Chicago. ГИ be thawed out enough to talk my 
story by the time you get a wire,” 

He was, and The Tribune bent the country, 

He had pushed his way пр to city editor 
when the Debs strike tied up Chicago in 1594, 
Nightly during this long period of strife he, 
twenty minutes before the dead-line of each 
edition, dictated to a stenographer the sum- 
marized lead of the chronicle of violence. 

Пе was sitting in his office a few years дро 
at three o'clock in the morning when a big 
business man entered hurriedly. 

Without a word of address Keeley picked 
up his telephone and gave the order, " Stop the 
presses," 

Now.“ he said, turning to his caller, * What 
is it, quick? I've stopped the presses. You 
wouldn't be here if the story wasn't big enough 
for a corking extra." 

The story was big enough. 
ure of John К. Walsh's bank. But Keeley had 
to get it first. Iis friend had only the tip. 
But across the way in the First National Bank 
building lights were burning where the bank- 
ers were conferring on how to save the Walsh 
depositors. 

Keeley went into the conference himself. 
He was welcomed and his counsel on publicity 


Tt was the fail- 


asked, Ile suid he intended to print the story 
of the failure that night. 

“You'll not leave here, Mr. Keeley id a 
dry-voieed. Scotehman, * until the sun is up.” 

Aten sign a watehman stepped to the door, 
* Oh, very well," smiled Keeley, * I might as 
well be comfortable,” And he took off his coat, 
Waiters, coatless, for the rooms were close, 
were bringing in sandwiches from an ad- 
joining room. A waiter set down a tray of 


sandwiches. A few minutes later Keeley 
nonchalantly picked up the tray, passed the 
sandwiches and, dangling the empty tray, 


walked into the next room, through the waiters 
and into the corridor. Another “scoop” for 
Keeley. 

John R. Walsh went to Fort Leavenworth 
penitentiary—he says Keeley's persistent ham- 
mering sent him there. 

Old Paul Stensland potters with flowers and 
smiles when Weeley’s name is mentioned. He 
was n banker, too, Like Walsh, he failed. 
Failed and fled with three days’ lead over the 
police, Ile didn't stop until he was safe in 
Tangier, where extradition treaties don't 
work, The poliee could not pick up the trail. 
But there was a clue and Keeley got it. Ue 
went to Tangier, found Stensland, told him 
that the law couldn't bring him back, but that 
for the peace of his soul he had best come 
home and go to prison like a man. The pair 
eame back together, after Keeley had cabled 
the story, and Stensland went to prison. As 
soon as the indeterminate act permitted. 
Keeley secured his parole to himself, and 
started him up in business, 

A year ago in April, Keeley secured White's 
confession that he received money as the price 
of his vote to aid in making William Lorimer 
а Senator, Since that day, Neeley, who now ts 


SUCCES: 


general manager of The Tribune, has fough 
Lorimerism every day, rising from each defea 
to hit again. 

One night, right after the Senate had re 
fused on its first inquiry to unseat Lorimer, : 
jibing writer ended a letter to The Терин. 
with the question, * When is The Tribune go 
ing to let up on Lorimer?” Keeley wrote it 
pencil an editorial answer published with th 
letter the following morning: “ The Tribun 
will not ‘let up’ until its duty to the publie i 
done.” 

Neither Lorimer nor the public doubted th 
meaning. 

How old must a man be to have done s 
much? Well, James Keeley so far has usei 
up forty-three years. 


кк аз 
1 Edwar«: 
The Prince of Wales. Aker 


Christian George Andre Patrick David, heir 
apparent to the British throne, kecame the rea 
Prince of Wales in the most pieturesque scen 
of the series which marked the coronation o 
King George and his consort. During th 
London ceremonies the Prince was under th 
shadow of his father and mother, but afte 
the royal visit to Ireland and the return t 
Wales, the boy came into his own, 

The quaint old castle at Carnarvon, а 
staunch and as well-preserved as in the day: 
of Edward IL, lent an admirable stage setting 
for the ceremony by which the seventeen-year 
old was invested with the insignia of his prin 
ерау. Green-and-white bunting flutterec 
everywhere that the Prince might not forge 
he was a Tudor and in the land of the Tudo: 
origin, und a great choir and thousands o: 
Welshmen attested the loyalty of the race. 

A visibly nervous. Edward Albert presenter 
himself to his father that he might be girdec 
with a sword, wain the other outward evi 
dences of his office and receive his eorom 
from the hands of the King. In his peer 
robes, preceded by garter king-at-arms anc 
heralds gorgeously arrayed, he was a slight 
boyish figure as he marched across а transept 
of the castle. When he had taken the oath 
and received his letters patent, he threw bac 
his shoulders, and walked steadily with his 
father and mother to Queen Eleanor's gate 
where he was presented to his people. Ane 
while the thousands cheered, the King anc 
Queen dropped back and the lad stood alone 
acknowledging the plaudits, 

The Prince is quite the idol of his brother: 
and sister, something which immediately ар 
peals to every Englishman. When he drove 
away from Carnarvon Castle still wearing hi: 
red plush coronet, Princess Mary hastened te 
put her pink parasol over him to shield hin 
from the rays of the sun. This little domestic 
incident won cheers from the crowds. 

Shortly before he was invested with his rank 
the Prince made an inspection of Colonial 
troops. Carefully he scrutinized the unbroken 
lines of men from Hong-Kong, the Malay 
states, Ceylon, South Africa, New Zealand 
and ether corners of the world. Suddenly he 
called a staff omeve's attention to the fact that 
one soldier had a button of his uniform un- 
done. He followed this with complaints at 
several other defects in uniforms. When one 
detachment made an error in drill tactics after 
he bad passed, he noticed it immediately and 
lost no time in calling the mistake to the at- 
tention of officers. 

Recently the Prince has been promoted to 
the rank of midshipman in the navy. A tour 
of the world, which will take him to each of 
КД colonies, beyond the seas, is pro- 
Jeeted, 


f 

| The National Government has done 
worders on the Isthmus of Panama, and 
the whole country should profit. The de- 
srrahility of taking advantage of the ex- | 
periment will he told in an article, | 

SOME LESSONS FROM PANAMA, 
hy ALBERT EDWARDS 

| in the October issue of SUCCESS MAG- | 
| AZINE and THE NATIONAL POST. 


Origipal from 
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System Makes Life Count 


Y hand of iron was not at 
the extremity of my arm; 
it was immediately at- 
tached to my hend.“ said 
Napoleon. He meant that 
he did not win by brute 
foree, but by gray matter, 
by careful planning and 
effective system. Once 

ring the battle of Waterloo, when one of his 
cers had gone astray with a small body of 
en, Napoleon, without a moment's hesita- 
on, told him just where he eould join the 
st of the command. Although һе had all 
e details of three armies in his mind, his 
stem enabled the great general to give in- 
rmation to an inferior officer who had only 
| think of a small command. 
Working or thinking without system en- 
ebles the mind, and leaves the mental fac- 
ties in a clogged condition, so that they 
| not work sharply. The mind must be kept 
ear and сісап for the present problem, so 
atit may seize and grasp with all its might 
e thing it is attempting to accomplish. 
There is only one best way to learn how to 
: that way is the way of system. System- 
ize your thoughts, your energies, your abil- 
ies. Learn early in life to do this, and it 
ill prove the master habit that wins success. 
Systemless men are always surprised that 
е heads of great enterprises can find so 
uch time for social life, for hobbies, for 
avel They cannot understand it at all. 
hey do not realize that a mau of great or- 
nizing ability, with a splendid system, сап 
› more effective business in a single hour at 
в office than a systemless man can accom- 
ish in twelve. It is not the number of 
urs, but the effectiveness of the system 
at tells. 
One of the advantages of a college course 
that it trains the mind to work by system. 
hether he likes to or not, the student is 
reed to concentrate his mind when the time 
mes, no matter what his mood, or how he 
el. Four years of training in this should 
it the mind into working order. It should 
ne the intellect so that all the strings will be 
harmony. A good college education should 
ain the mind to think concisely, deeply, 
fectively at will. 

To teach ‘children habits of neatness, sys- 

m, and order, is to insure some degree, at 

ast, of success. Yet they are often brought 

| amid disorder and confusion, allowed to 
row things down just where they use them, 

id to form slovenly and slipshod habits. 

hey arc not taught to put things where 

ey belong, and consequently they grow 
| shackled with handicaps which they can 
rely throw off. 

If there is any delusion in the world, it is 

at doing “things just for now,” dropping 
ings wherever one may happen to be tem- 

rarily saves time. On the contrary, this 

а great time waster and a great demoralizer 
character. A bad habit not only tends to 

peat itself. hut to increase the tendency in 

at directie +. 

If you were not taught the beautiful lesson 
orderliness in your youth, teach it to your- 

If now. 

Resolve to put things where they belong at 

e right time. Don't trust to ti future, for 

u may һауе less time to-morrow tain to- 

y. : 

Don't leave a lot of tail-ends hanging about 

ur office or place of business, for these are 

ms of weakness, evidences of your lack of 
ecutive ability. People measure you very 
rgely by your surroundings. If they see 
ur desk or office or your place of business 
in confusion, they take it for granted that 
1 are a poor business man. 


itizea Google 


You make a 


By OnisoN SweETT MARDEN 


bad impression, and this impression is your 
reputation, for men communicate their iin- 
pressions to others. 

“ Finish every task you begin before you 
begin another," says a writer. 

“Hang away in their proper places, before 
you sleep, garments you have worn in the 
evening. 

“Straighten up tables and book stands be- 
fore you retire at night: and after you retire, 
Lefore you fall asleep, say to yourself. 7 am 
Order, System and Neatness? 

“ Ask that power be given you during sleep 
to grow in these virtues, and never rest until 
you obtain them.” 

Поу ean a boy or girl ever amount to any- 
thing who is brought up in a home where the 
mother goes around unclean and unkempt 
with shoestrings hanging and shoes worn 
down, and where the father is slack and shift- 
less, and the entire home topsy-turvy? Пе 
must be a remarkable youth who can go 
through childhocçd surrounded by such slip- 
shod ideals and turn out te be anybody. 

It is a rare mind which is not seriously af- 
fected by environment. Confused. surround- 
ings confuse the mind. If slovenliness con- 
stantly appeals to the mind, through the eye, 
there will be a tendency to reproduce the situ- 
gtion in one's mental attitude or in whatever 
one is doing. 


THE GREAT MAJORITY OF PEO- 
PLE COULD DOUBLE TIIEIR 
POWER OF ACIIIEVEMENT by a 
little. self-discipline in learning so to get 
hold of themselves as to depend on the 
prompt, decisive action of their own facul- 
lies. A litile system alone would double 
the efficiency of many a business man who 
does not know why he does not get on 
faster. He works very hard perhaps and 
thinks that he has not half time enough to 
do what he ought to, but he could save 
more than half the time that he now 
throws away in doing things over and over 
again from lack of order. System is a tre- 
mendous energy saver and lime saver. 


If strong men with highly disciplined minds 
say they cannot do good work amidst dis- 
order, what can the man of ordinary mental 
drill, who has never been taught the art of 
concentration, produce but botched work? If 
confusion reigns in his environment, will it 
not be incorporated in his work ? 

Our mental processes are more likely to be 
clean-eut and normal when system, order, and 
appropriateness govern our surroundings in 
home, office, or workroom. 

The great danger with the man of system 
is that he is likely to go to the extreme and 
have too much of it. 

I am a great believer in attention to details, 
but there is sueh a thing as frittering away 
one's time on trifles, using up all of one's en- 


. ergy upon details, so that one has neither time 


nor energy left for the great things of life. 

A great many people magnify little things 
hy force of habit, and are kept down by them. 
They can somehow manage the larger ones, 
but the little ones are tyrannical. In faet, 
some inen are so constituted that the little 
things neglected trouble them more than the 
slighting of the greater ones. 

The object of all system is to simplify and 
facilitate, to insure accuracy and despatch. to 
avoid constant repetition and to keep track 
of details in the easiest way consistent with 
eficiency. Any system which does not do 
diese things is only a hindrance. 


` 


Specialists who make a profession of sys- 
tematizing office and business methods say 
that a great many concerns do business at a 
fearful disadvantage and a great loss, by 
roundabout methods, by useless, foolish de- 
vices; that their business is so covered up with 
cumbersome paraphernalia that it is almost 
impossible for any but an exrert to keep track 
of things. Such methods hide desired knowl- 
edge instead of making it plun. To estab- 
lish a good system is to avoid complexity, ob- 
security, so that the condition of the business 
can be seen-at а glance. 

Involved, complicated, intricate methods, 
endless detail, hamper a büsiness. An un- 
changing set of rules and regulations, a fail- 
ure to see the value of new ideas, hopelessly 
throw a concern into the rear when competi- 
tion comes in. There is as much difference 
between the equipment of а business office of 
twenty-five years ago and one of to-day as 
there is between the old stage-coneh and a 
railway limited express. Business methods 
have been simplified in the interest of direct- 
ness and clearness. Cumbersome forms have 
disappeared. There are no longer those im- 
mense, ponderous volumes which were as much 
as а book-keeper eould handle. Old methods 
of filing and copying lettere and keeping track 
of business have gone out of vogue. The 
transfers and recor!s have been revolution- 
ized. The perpetual inventory methods of 
duplicating purchases and orders and the 
system of handling correspondence with effi- 
ciency and aceuracy now in use would amaze 
an old-time business man. One person to- 
day ean keep track of more transactions and 
answer more letters in a day than a dozen 
mien could twenty-five years ngo. There are 
to-day letter files and follow-up cabinets that 
almost speak. Many devices have been in- 
troduced to reduce the number of salesmen, 
cash boys, book-keepers and cashiers, saving 
money, time, and space. The saving of room 
in a city store or office is no smalt item where 
rents are from one dollar to three dollars and 
a half per square foot a year. Those who 
cling to old methods must fall before well- 
equipped competitors. 

There are many people who do not know 
how to keep a clear space about them so tbat 
they will have freedom for work. They lack 
the ability to drop a thing after they have 
finished it, to throw it off their mind, and 
to concentrate all their energy on the next 
task that presents itself. 

“My mind,” said Napoleon, “ is like a chest 
of drawers. When I am done with one sub- 
ject, J shut it up; then I have no confusion 
of idens." 

Great achievers, like great generals, have 
won their battles in their heads before thoy 
won them on the field. No one ean be in the 
presence of J. Pierpont Morgan five minutes 
without feeling the power of the man’s sys- 
tem. Mr. Morgan does less work than many 
of his associates, but there is method in every- 
thing he does; he makes every move count 
towards a definite, final result. Take the sys- 
tem out of his office, and his business would 
go to pieces in sixty days, no matter how 
hard he might work personally. 

Systemless people age rapidly because their 
minds work in confusion. They do not think 
clearly, and henee with greater effort, at a 
greater expenditure of brain foree. They ean- 
not eonserve their energy beeause they do not 
know how to take advantage of system. 

The man of system does not worry, for he 
knows that provision has been made for every- 
thing. even emergencies. 

A great many people, especially women, 
lose an enormous amount of time from laek 
of system. They do their work at almost any 

[Continued on page 39] 


Tne CONTROLLER Bay SCANDAL 


ucwmr3mgecmocBUD fats here, shallows 
there, the great waves of 
the mighty Pavitie rolling 
up everywhere, the south 
coast of Alaska is most un- 
inviting to shipping. dust 
back of this difficult shore 
lies a range of well-nigh 
impassable mountains, 
Within and beyond the mountain barrier is 
boundless wealth in coal, copper, gold, agri- 
vultural possibilities—everything that con- 
stittites our national treasure in Alaska. 

But Alaska’s billions of tons of eoul and 
copper will he of яшай value till we ean reach 
them. 

It is u question of transportation; The Gug- 
рениш syndicate sought to grab Alaska’s coal 
and finally failed. Then it concluded to von- 
trol the transportation, It induced Congress 
to vive it substantially exclusive rights to build 
а railroad to the eopper- and eoul-mines. It 
seized what was supposed to he the only avail- 
able harbor, Cordova Bay. 

The Guggenheim monopoly seemed secure, 
but Controller Bay proved a possible, aud even 
desirable, harbor. The Guggenheins had to 
have it. A rival company asked for rights on 
Controller Bay, but the objection of Senator 
Simon Guggenheim killed his bill. Six 
months later, the Giggenheims had laid claim 
to what this rival lost because there was à 
Guggenheim in the Senate! 

The Guggenheins seemed in control. But 
in fact they hml only one side of the lay 
They tieeded the other, and presently. Richard 
S. Ryan—believed by many observers to be u 
Guggenheim agent. appeared in Washington 
asking President Taft for this shore line in 
the name of what he suys is in independent 
company. He got it, by diut of an executive 
order, issued. practically in secret and by a 
most unusual procedure. 

There is the substance of the Controller Bay 
story. Congress discovered by accident this 
executive order—amounting to n grant—ond 
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called for information. The President replied 
to all these charges, not by sending the docu- 
ments in the сахо, whieh had been asked, but 
with a long and emphatic special message. 
The documents that had heen asked for did 
not aceompany this message; they were de- 
Javed at the government printing office. The 
message got wide publicity without oppor- 
tunity to compare it with the documents it 
was snpposed. to elucidate. When the doen- 
ments came along, few persons realized their 
bearing on the ense. 

It is charged that the documents do not bear 
out all the message enims, The suspicion that 
Charles P. Taft somehow had to do with the 
matter persists in spite of the President's de- 
nial of the authenticity of the “ Dick te Dick“ 
letter in which it is alleged that Mr. Ryan, 
writing to Secretary Ballinger, admitted using 
Charles P. Taft as an intermediary. 

In any ense, the fundamental question is 
not whether the Controller. Bay lands were 
knowingly and intentionally given to the 
genheims. Tt is not whether official files were 
juggled, papers suppressed, maps lost, in the 
effort to conceal secret understandings, Those 
points will perhaps never be entirely cleared. 

The fact is that Roosevelt had included these 
harbor lands in the forest reserve in order to 
prevent anybody's wetting them; Taft took 
them out of the reserve by a secret procedure 
that was perfectly certain to give them to 
Кули. who may reasonably be considered as an 
agent for the Guggenheim, 

Ex-President Roosevelt and ex-forester Piu- 
hat, have unqualifiedly condemned the. pro- 
vedüre, The Touse Committee on Expendi- 
tures in the Interior Department considered 
the uffair so important that it has engaged 
Louis D. Brandeis of Boston as counsel for a 
complete investigation that will begin October 
1. Mr. Brandeis, convinced that there was a 
good chance to complete the work of safeguard- 
ing Alaska which he began when he was coun- 
sel in the Ballinger-Pinchot case, undertook 
the task, 


Reciprocity AND Woon 


President Taft won a great victory in get- 
ting the reciprocity measure passed; but he 
enjoyed an uncomfortably brief period of feli- 
citation, Events soon indicated that the 
President had bought the indorsement of his 
reciprocity measure at too high a price, 

According to the best information at Wash- 
ington, the mystery of Senator Penrose's sup- 
port of the reciprocity measure lay in the faet 
that Mr. Taft had pledged himself, very early, 
to the Pennsylvanian, to veto any other tariff 
legislation that might pass wt this time. 

No sooner had the reciprocity measure 
passed than the insurgent Republicans joined 
with the Demoerats of the Senate, te pass the 
LaPolletio wool-revision hill. Tt had been 
announced positively that the President would 
veto any suelo measure that passed; and. this 
announcement doubtless made it ensier to per- 
foot the bi-partizan alliance. 

The wool sehedüle has been easily the most 
unpopular in the Dayne-Aldrich act. Mr. 
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Taft himself has declared it indefensible. The 
House passed a hill, greatly cutting its duties, 
and the Senate Democrats all voted for it. 
Failing to carry it, they turned in and voted 
for the less severe but very substantial reduc- 
tions of the LaFollette measure, 

The measure thus went to conference, with 
ev indication that a compromise would be 
reached that would vompel the President either 
to veto a wool revision or break his alleged 
pledge to the Penrose crowd of standpatters. 
Either way nothing less than the gravest 
embarrassment could be seen. One tariff mens- 
ure signed, the Progressives and Democrats 
stood ready to force others—a free-list bill, a 
cotton revision, u sugar schedule, и steel and 
iron schedule, a rubber schedule and so on— 
upon the executive attention, If the Presi- 
dent is pledged to his standpat supporters. he 
cannot sign any of these; to veto them, on the 
other band, might easily work irreparable 
harm to Mr. Taft's political future. i 
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Тик Tauer Revistos PROGRAM 


Every political consideration dictates. tl 
the President should sign this mensure, ss 
that to do so would give LaFollette glory, a 
LaFollette is a Presidential candidate. F 
the President probably will not. After | 
wool bill comes a cotton bill; then steel a 
iron, sugar, and the rest. The allies hi 
hoped to hold their lines firm and practica 
put a whole tariff revision up to the Presidi 
— ta be vetoed. “ We ean pass a complete a 
thorough revision of the whole tariff in t 
days," said a Progressive Republican Senat 
“Not à string of half-baked amendments, | 
a thoroughly considered, carefully develo 
measure, representing the erystallization of | 
last three years of tariff studies and expe 
ences. In a week, this combination co 
turn out the best tariff act the country e 
had, and one that would stand ten years, F 
if we did, it would be vetoed.” 


A Hau Working Пос 


The Democratie House has done splen 
work. It has revised the House rules, | 
throned the czar, and proved that better bu 
ness ейп be done without a speaker-hoss th 
with. It has passed reciprocity, the wool h 
the eotton bill, the free-list bill, the dir 
elections, campaign publicity legislation a 
the Arizona-New Mexico bill. It is an exi 
lent. program, and the best thing about it 
that it has proved that the House is capable 
deliberating and ean actually contribute sor 
thing if it is given a cha Cannoni 
proves to have been far more a blight than 
must. ardent opponents realized. 


Tun Sexator FROM. NEVADA 


Senator Newlands of Nevada, who was 
ten years a member of the House, and who | 
been nearly as long in the Senate, is one 
the most devoted students in public life, 
gave the country its great reclamation syst 
has been always i in the advance of import: 
reform measures, aud is n Democrat | 
enough to see the national view without bei 
irregular. Though for sound money; yet he | 
heen the uniform and vigorous supporter 
Bryan, to whom indeed he is so close a fric 
that there are reasons why Newlands mis 
easily. prove to have Bryan's support for | 
Presidential nomination at a critical time. | 
Stute of Nevada has but six votes in a natio 
convention; but California and the whole 
termountain and Pacific country are int 
ested in making him a sort of cosmopoli 
candidate. Tle has great husiness interests 
California, Nevada and Washington; was b 
in Mississippi, educated at Yale, and has k 
maintained important business relations w 
the biggest powers in New York. 


Newrasps’ Apyascen Prouram 

Sariator’ Rewlinds = been trying to e 
mit the Senate to à legislative program whi 
ineludes physical valuation of railroads, F 
eral control of all capital issues of railroa 
and the establishment of an interstate tri 
commission with powers over industrial c 
porations analogous to those of the Interst 
Commerce Commission over railroads. 

This latter proposal he has formulated i: 
bill which is meeting an unexpectedly fav 
able reception. Chairman Clapp, the 
surgent head of e Interstate Comme 
Committee in th- Senate, favors such legi: 
tion and has taken steps to conduet a long à 
careful inquiry with the purpose of dem 
strating the need for it. Mr. Newlands | 
not gone so far as to demand that this tr: 
commission fix prices of  trust-eontrol 
staples. but. Attorney-General Wickersham, | 
ing him one better, has even advocated st 
governmental policy, In his fairly sensatio 
Duluth speech the Attorney-General decla 
thut a commission such as Newlands has lc 
favored was desirable, and might prove 


Original fro 


омм /ERSITX OF M IINNES OTA 


MAGAZINE 


olutely necessary, Thus, surprisingly enough. 
he radical Newlands, the conservative Wick- 
ham and the capitalistie Gary are found 
ractienlly at one in this startlingly modern— 
ocialistie, if you please—propesal for answer- 
ng the questions that are raised by the condi- 
ions of the times. That competition has 
ailed effectively to regulate prices and condi- 
ions, and that the effort to restore it must 
rove fatuous, constitute the basie contention 
f people who believe in these ultra-progressive 
neàsures. 


AMHERST AND THE CLAssics 


Amherst. College has displayed ambition to 
e a classical oasis in the academic desert. The 
Massachusetts college has decided that there 
a too much vocational and scientific training 
n college education to-day, and that it will 
ake a stand for pure culture of the classical 
ariety. According to а plan drawn up by the 
lass of 85 and adopted by the trustees, the 
egree of Bachelor of Science is abolished, 
wo years of Latin or Greek will be compul- 
ory, requirements for graduation will be 
sed and the number of students limited to 
ve hundred. Donations will not be accepted 
or the purpose of extending the work of the 
ollege into new fields, but the salaries of the 
aculty are to be materially increased. 

The plan seems to be a good one, not be- 
ause elassienl training is superior to more 
ractical study, but because specialization is 
exirable in college work as well as in other 
ctivities, The smaller colleges cannot hope 
ermanently to compete with the great. ric 
niversities in scientific or professional train- 
ng. The salvation of the small college with 
advantages of close contact between faculty 
nd students seems to lie in limiting itself to 
ne line and trying to excel in it. Perhaps 
he Amherst idea forecasts the time when the 
hoice of a college will depend not upon senti- 
ient or heredity, but upon the particular 
raud of eulture the college has to offer. 


Тнк Trust Busters’ Trust 


One fine morning in June the magazine pub- 
shers awoke to find that they were a trust. 
lany periodienls which had published burning 
idictinents of large combinations of capital 
nnd themselves face to face with the angry 
ublie sentiment they had helped to create. 
lagazines which had suffered for the injustices 
f the weak learned that they themselves were 
igaged in grinding the faces of the poor. 
here it all was in the newspapers, eolumns 
id columns of it; the Department of Justice 
ad brought suit for the dissolution of the 
magazine trust." We had been so busy re- 
oving motes from our brothers’ eyes that our 
vn were all clogged up with beams. He who 
ould bust others, argued the Attorney-Gen- 
‘al. should first learn to bust himself. 

The magazine trust started innocently 


enough. Most periodicals offer clubbing rates 
by which their own aud any other publication 
taken together may be secured at less than the 
usual subscription rates. Ilanclling this busi- 
ness became complicated and required much 
clerical work so at last it was decided that а 
clearing-house should be established and take 
eare of these orders. The publishers hired a 
clerk, rented a room, incorporated at a capital 
of two thousand dollars and started on 
their career of crime. The Attorney-General 
thought at the time it was all right, but the 
plan was not very successful and it was about 
to be abandoned. Then came a troop of attor- 
ney-generals, district attorneys and reporters 
advancing in good order upon the stronghold. 

Whether the magazine trust will last long 
enough to be busted isa matter of grave doubt. 
If it doesi't the publishers will have lost their 
one great opportunity to be wealthy malc- 
factors. 


AN Ахті-Сат CANDIDATE 


Dr. Trunnell is a candidate for the Ken- 
tucky Legislature on ап anti-cat platform. 
Cats, he maintains, are a more immediate nui- 
sance than trusts, tariffs or Alaska syndicates. 
They are noisy, germy and generally unfit for 
human companionship. He proposes the im- 
mediate assassination of all cats, resident and 
transient, within Kentucky's border. His ean- 
didacy is looked upon tolerantly by the voters, 
with distrust by the spinsters and, no doubt, 
with euthusiasm by the rats and mice. The 
eat champions declare that the proposed legis- 
lution is unconstitutional, unreasonable, a 
demagegie attack upon industry, an attempt 
to array class against class—and that, besides, 
a doctor's place is in the home. 


Prosperity ox THE FARM 


Several years ago Secretary of Agriculture 
Wilson announced that the day of crop failures, 
or anything approximating failures, was past. 
Пе declared that better farming, greater diver- 
sification of crops, and more intelligent un- 
derstanding of agricultural problems, had 
brought a condition in which no calamity 
such as the “ general ™ or “ wide-spread " crop 
failures of twenty years ago would ever again 
interfere with the national prosperity. 

The Secretary seems to have known what he 
was talking about. Experience thus far has 
borne him out. and the census figures recently 
issued make a most remarkable showing. 

We Jearn that there were 5.737.372 farms in 
1900, and 6.342.120 in 1910. Increase. eleven 
per cent. 

But the land in farms was worth only 813. 
051.000.000 in 1900, while in 1910 it had in- 
creased to 528. 383.82 1.000; that is, an increase 
of ene hundred and eighteen per cent. 

Farm buildings increased from $3,556,614,- 
000 in 1900 to $6,294,025,000 in 1910. 

Apparently it is true that the farmer is at 
last getting his reward. 


WILEY’s PosITION THREATENED 


It took twenty-odd years to get a national 
ire-food law. Dr. Harvey W. Wiley was fight- 
i£ for it most of that time. It was passed six 
ars ago, and Wiley has been fighting ever 
nee for its enforcement. 

Small wonder that Wiley has the whole peo- 
e behind him when he needs them. Soon 
ter the new law passed, a cabal at the De- 
irtment of Agriculture entered on a eam- 
ign to suppress him. А board of three was 
rmed—the other two members more еоп- 
rvative than he—but Wiley still proved too 
rong, and the Remsen Board of Food Chem- 
try was named, to pass on appeals from the 
st board. 

Following the long controversy over the use 
benzoate of soda, an organization of all the 
emies of Wiley was made. They proposed to 
ive his scalp. Political pressure. business 
essure, every possible means in fact. was 
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employed in that fight. It was announced to 
publishers that the Advertisers’ Protective 
Association could control one hundred million 
dollars a year of advertising, and it was going 
to be placed with preference for those who 
opposed Wiley's conclusions! 

So mueh for the fight against Wiley. He 
was hard to “get,” but at last it was discov- 
ered that he had committed a technical viola- 
tion of the law, in hiring an expert witness, a 
ehemist, by the year, though he was not ex- 
peeted to work every day. Ile was to give ex- 
pert testimony when needed, equal in value to 
the annual salary paid him. 

The personnel board of the Department of 
Agrieulture sat on this violation, found in 
it the long-awaited excuse for getting rid of 
Wiley. and reported that under the eireum- 
stances he should be required to resign. 

It was skilfully arranged. Disgrace was to 
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he held over Wiley’s head as the alternative to 
resignafion. But he didn’t resign. The plot 
was discovered and published, and immedi- 
ately a great uproar of protest went up from 
the whole country. 

Secretary Wilson had indorsed the recom- 
mendation to require Wilex's resignation. At- 
torney-General Wickersham had solemnly sat 
on his offense and found it heinous. Only 
* condign punishment " could appease the At- 
torney-General's sense of the proprictics. 

At the time of writing the whole matter is 
in the hands of the President, who must fi- 
nally rule on it. Пе will decide whether Wiley 
shall stay or go. It should be remembered 
that after Wiley decided the “What is 
whisky?" ease, and Roosevelt sustained him, 
Taft reversed the decision. There is eonjec- 
ture whether the President will stand by his 
Cabinet officers and dismiss Wiley, or yield to 
universal sentiment, disregard their views, and 
retain this valuable public servant. 


New Yonk's New Supways 


New York has settled the long-mooted trac- 
tion question by awarding the entire new sub- 
way system to the Brooklyn Rapid Transit 
Company. In taking this action the Board of 
Estimate and Apportionment voted down the 
proposal of the Interborough Company, which 
operates the existing subway. By the terms 
of the agreement the city is to have some 
cighty-cight miles of new subway and elevated 
track at a total cost to the city of about one 
hundred and thirty-five million dollars and to 
the company of seventy-one million dollars, 
There seems to be ground for hope that work 
may begin immediately and that some relief 
from New York's intolerable transit conges- 
tion is in sight. 

We shall not enter here into the complicated 
financial problem involved in the choice be- 
tween the Interborough and the B. R. T. pro- 
posals. The latter offer was distinetly more 
favorable to the city. yet we believe that the 
wide-spread unpopularity of the Interborough 
Company had even more to do with the de- 
cision, Had the Interborough during the years 
in which it has conducted the existing subway 
served the publie one-half as well as it served 
itself, treated the people and the people's rep- 
resentatives with consideration, in fact, dis- 
played any sign of enlightenment whatever, it 
would have been the natural heir to the rich 
new transit field. 

It seems a pity that the city could not have 
achieved at this time complete municipal own- 
ership and operation—that the key to New 
York's thoroughfares should be given to any 
private corporation. Failing that, there is 
comfort in the defeat of the Interborough and 
in the thought that the Morgan interests which 
dominate it are not as yet all-powerful. 


А Victory ror WILSON 


It has become apparent that the Democratic 
National Convention of 1912 is going to be 
really democratic. The effort of the old Alton 
B. Parker wing to gain control and nominate 
Harmon. has received a crushing blow through 
the declaration for Governor Wilson by both 
wings of the Pennsylvania Democracy. 

The Harmon plan was to have the Demo- 
eratic machines in a few, big, doubtful States 
—Tammany in New York, the Roger Sullivan 
machine in Illinois, Taggart in Indiana, Wat- 
son in West Virginia, and so on—bring in 
llarmon delegations. These organization 
hosses were then to say to the Southern dele- 
gates, “ You sce how it stands. Your States 
are Democratic in any case. To win, you must 
give us a man whom the Northern States want. 
We demand Пагтоп.” 

Indications are, however, that that plan is 
not going to work. The lines of alliance that 
will dominate the 1912 convention will run 
from the South, which is for Wilson, to the 
Middle West insurgent regions, also for Wil- 
son; and. if one may prophesy at this stage. 
the nomination will go to the Jerseyman who 
has so wonderfully impressed himself on the 
nation during the past year. 
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THE MoNTH ABROAD 


Tur QvanngEL Over Morocco 


Easily the greatest sensation in the realm of 
world polities during the year is the new phase 
of the Moroccan incident, that has brought 
England and France on one side, and Germany 
on the other, to the verge of war. The Al- 
geciras treaty five years ago, made France aud 
Spain the policemen of Morocco, but when 
France undertook to maintain order, Germany 
sent a war-ship to Agadir, a once-important 
port of the Moroccan. coast. and proclaimed 
her purpose to prevent France from going far- 
ther than the treaty intended. 

Instantly tension was violent. Britain fore- 
saw Germany establishing herself in an im- 
portant port just inside Gibraltar, threatening 
communication with Suez and India. France 
bristled up in defense of her national dignity. 
and the lion growled ominously. 

Plainly, Germany has thought to seize n mo- 
ment when British internal affairs were com- 
manding all attention, and when it was thought 
advantage could be taken of this distraction to 
wrest an advantage in Afrien. But the re- 
sponse was prompt. Mr. Lloyd-George, British 
Chancellor, made a speech warning Germany 
that England must not be tampered with. Pre- 
mier Asquith followed by reading in the Com- 
mons a declaration of the unswerving purpose 
of Britain to maintain its place in the cabinet 
of nations; and Mr. Balfour, leader of the 
opposition, added his assurance that internal 
politics must not be counted upon to prevent 
Britain's presenting a united front to the 
foreign foe. у 

There was immediate lowering of the tem- 
perature in Germany. Franee announced a 
plan of army reorganization ; France and Eng- 
Jand prepared for jeint naval mancuvers; and 
there was nothing for Germany to do but re- 
tire with all possible grace. 

It has been announced that France is willing 
to give Germany, for getting out of Morocco, 
some territorial concessions in equatorial Af- 
rien. This is helieved to be satisfactory to 
France; while England makes no protest pro- 
vided Germany does not undertake to seize 
additional seaconst line, to the menace of 
British pretensions of sea domination. 

Indications point to peaceful settlement on 
a basis that will give Germany credit for one 
more successful bluf. Britain will not in our 
day permit Germany to erush France, beeause 
that would mean German domination of the 
Low Countries, German menace of British sea 
power, und in no distant future a contest be- 
tween. England and Germany for domination 
ef Africa. The Anglo-French alliance has 
been cemented closer than ever and Germany 
has lost in prestige by the bluff. 


RUSSIA АХО AMERICAN. Jews’ 


In defiance of her treaty with the United 
States Russia continues to refuse admittance 
to American citizens of the Jewish faith. It 
has long been impossible for American Jews, 
a large proportion of whom claim Russia as 
their birthplace, to reenter their native land 
even on a brief visit to relatiens. There has 
heen considerable agitaticn of Inte to have our 
Government take steps to enforce the provi- 
sions of the agreement and compel Russia to 
cease discriminating against American eiti- 
zens of good character on account of their 
religious beliefs. The report is. however. that 
the State Department is' reluctant to take any 
steps which might disturb business relations 
with Russia. If this is true. dollar diplomacy 
would seem to have reached a new low level. 


Lorps m THE Last DircH 


Although it has precipitated a parliamentary 
struggle that has stirred England profoundly, 
threatened the Unionist party with dissolu- 
tien. and breueht on one of the wildest demon- 
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strations that has heen seen in the House of 
Commons for a century, the lords’ veto bill 
now seems certain of passage without sub- 
stantial amendment. It has passed the House 
of Commons and in an amended and weakened 
form, the House of Lords. The amendments 
have, in turn, been rejected by the Commons, 
and as we write the lords are facing the di- 
lemma of either passing the bill removing 
much of their power over legislation or by vot- 
ing it down, forcing the King to carry out his 
promise to create enough peers of liberal tend- 
encies to Insure the passage of the bill. Mr. 
Balfour and Lord Lansdowne, Unionist lead- 
ers, counsel surrender, There is an insurgent 
movement, however, consisting of probably one 
hundred and thirty peers, who propose to fight 
to the last ditch, and who, if they adhere to 
their purpose, will force the ereation of the 
new peers. Whether the lords perish in the 
last ditch or in the next to the last, it is evi- 
dent that their cause is lost. 

But it has been a bitter pill for the Tory 
lenders and the Tory press. When Premier 
Asquith arose in the Commons to explain the 
Government's objection to the lords! amend- 
ments the young aristocrats of the House kept 
up constant cries of “ Traitor”; the premier 
was unable to continue, and the sitting had to 
be adjourned. The incident is believed to have 
strengthened the Government’s cause before the 
people. The Tory press pretends to believe that 
the bill threatens the Crown, the Church and 
the Constitution. The conservative National 
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Review prints an hysterical article under t] 
caption “George V or Asquith I?" The Spe 
tator thinks the Constitution is about to 
into the discard unless the radicals are give 
their pound of flesh." Almost the enti 
London press denounces the bill in varyit 
degrees of violence. Yet there is no eviden 
that the people at large have changed the 
twiee-expressed opinion, and there sceins to 
little doubt that they have gained an epoc 
marking victory. 


AkRoNArTIC. Activity IN EUROPE 


Perhaps the most thrilling of all aeroplai 
races to date was the 1,010-mile eircuit abo 
England and Scotland ending with a neck ar 
neek dash by Beaumont and Vedrines fro 
Bristol to London. Vedrines, it will be r 
niembéred, had previously performed the fe 
of flying from Paris over the Pyrenees 
Madrid. The best time in the British conte: 
however, was made by Beaumont, who cor 
pleted the entire circuit in 22 hours and | 
minutes actual flying time. and thus won tl 
$50.000 prize offered by the London Dai 
Mail. 

It has been а year of unexampled aviatic 
activity in Europe, with the Paris-Madr 
race of 600 miles, the Paris to Rome conte 
of 900 miles, a 1.200-mile circuit in German 
а 1.000-mile tour of Franee, Belgium, Hce 
land and England, and now the circuit 
Great Britain. Except for Harry N. Atwood 
plucky flight from Boston to Washington, tl 
year has been devoid of long-distance aviatic 
in America. 


WoMEN EVERYWHERE 


A TRANSPLANTED Stux-Boxe 


A woman was confined in a New York hospi- 
tal with an aggravated case of necrosis. Ier 
left leg below the knee was swollen to twicc 
its normal size and the case baffled the skill of 
physicians in four institutions. As she is de- 
pendent upon herself for a livelihood, the wom- 
an begged the doctors not to amputate the limb. 
Dr. Henry W. Frauenthal, a specialist in bone 
diseases, was ealled and decided to perform a 
daring operation. He eut away the flesh from 
the fore part of the leg for a space of ten 
inches, removed the greater part of the dis- 
eased tibia and inserted in its place a portion 
of the shin-bone of a man who had been killed 
in an accident. The cutting and fitting of this 
bone, the sewing tcgether of the flesh and the 
periosteum and the covering of the entire 
wound with a rubber tissue constitute one 
of the most marvelously delicate operations 
known to modern surgery. The operation was 
entirely suceessful, and it is confidently as- 
serted that when she recovers the woman will 
be able to walk without lameness. 

As good a story as this ought to be able to 
earry a moral without much assistance, The 
success of this operation was made possible by 
experimental work upon living dogs and cats 


nt the Roekefeller Institute. This woman, re- 


stored to health and usefulness, is not likely to 
be an enthusiastic member of the anti-vivisee- 
tion society. 


Cas a IHIvspaNpD Соок? 


The idea that a hustand should be able to 
eook and should do so in times of emergency 
has received the indorsement of the judiciary. 
A Chicago man charged with beating his wife 
beeause she refused to arise at half past three 
and prepare his breakfast was thus admonished 
by Judge Goednow of the Municipal Court. 

“The man that can't cook shouldn't think 
of getting married. He is a pitiable object.” 
The model husband, says the Chicago judge, 
should not only bake his early morning flap- 


jack, but should minister to the wants of h 
sleeping spousc. 

This decision may Le upset by superi: 
courts on the ground that it is involuntary se 
vitude complicated with cruel and unusu 
punishment. If it isn't, the tradition that tl 
male is mentally incapable of concocting a 
edible breakfast, a tradition which he lh 
carefully fostered, will have received a dan 
aging blqw. 


Women лхо Moxey VALUES 


Another cherished tradition is threatened ! 
the statement recently made by economists i 
the University of Wisconsin that of the te 
billion dollars annually paid in the Unite 
States for food, shelter and clothing, ninety р 
cent. “is spent by women who have no ad 
quate knowledge of money values.“ Th 
sweeping arraignment seems to contradict tl 
current belief that, except for the extray: 
gances of the women of the leisure class, tl 
housewife is a better buyer than her husban 
The ten-eent store and the bargain counter ai 
pointed to as monuments to women's thrif 

These two views are not, however, so coi 
tradietory as they seem. The American hous 
wife is thrifty, but within a very limited scop 
She has made the dollar go as far as it ca 
under existing conditions, but has done litt 
to improve the conditions, She may save tl 
gas, but she has donc little to reduce its pric 
She has not gone deeply into the value « 
foods, into the wearing quality of cloth, int 
the lasting power of houschold furnishing 
Too often she has sacrificed quality to chen; 
ness or to appearanee. Department stores hay 
profited hugely from the lure of the bargai 
eounter, and a fifty-story building is bein 
erected in New York upon the profits of o1 
chain of five-and-ten-cent stores. The hous 
wife's efforts have been largely individua 
she has not begun to touch the possibilities « 
cooperation. She has left to man the broad 
problems of the consumer, and man has faile 
her because he has leen for the most part 
producer and not a eonsumer, a seller and г: 
a buyer. 


IAGAZINE 


Virs Curtis's 
-Jome Corner 


By ISABEL GORDON CURTIS 


Voman 


s Chance in the Country 


* muc DEE = NCE upon a time, I spent 
un interesting hour with 
{ Sverotary Wilson, Ie told 
0 me the story of what Uncle 
Sam ds doing for the wom- 

1 en of America, 
“Thousands of people 
— шс M. think,“ he began, "that 
the Agricultural Depart: 
ent helps nobody but the farmer. Of eourse 
ile helping the farmer incidentally we help 
e former's wife and daughter—only we do 
ore than that, иште of men and wom- 
in our department work year in and year 
tto solve problems whieh face the woman 
% lives in the ceountey. We teach her 
w to make the best possible tse of the food 
cruises, how to market it, preserve and 
ok it in ways that are new to eountry 
оре. We show her how to plan a house, 
at is ns sanitary, convenient, easily heated 
d comfortable as the average eity home, 
'nerally it is a meh less expensive and more 
sutifully located home than a dweller in the 
y enn achieve, Our experts simplify kiteh- 
toil as they ease the farmer's tield labor. 
wy teach how to exterminate house pests, 
ont a. pleasant flower or vegetible garden 
d attractive rome, They suggest. shrubs 
| vines whieh will thrive in different. eli- 
ites and tell how to care for them, When 
‘farmer's wife is brought face to fave with 
y difficulty all she has to do is to write to 
We help her if it is in our power, not 
lx with bulletins prepared by the first ex- 
ts in the country but alse hy personal let- 
s The men and women in charge of each 
гони give a lifetime of study to one science. 
‘I have a profound belief in helping the 
intry woman as far as possible beennse it 
ls on America’s future in this way: The girl 
o sees her mother drudge out her life in 
rd unremitting toil longs for a very difer- 
future, Of course her eyes are turned upon 
‘city and when the first chance comes she 
ves home. She will tell you she has no in- 
tion of becoming the slave her mother has 
н. We combat this feeling by every mens- 
in our power, The best way to do it is 
making a vountry home so pleasant, сопе 
ient, comfortable and attractive that chil- 

n will hate to leave it." 

Secretary Wilson's. talk made me think of 
ters I receive so often from girls, who 
d Success Macazinn—they seem to have 
‘paramount problem, how to carn a living, 
e multitude of them want city life, al- 
mgh few have a special training to fit for it. 
Vhen a girl asks for counsel—there is only 
| brand of udvice to offer. First let her 
ke a beginning in her own community. No 
tter how small her town is, there is sure 
be n little store where she can get some 
à of business. A year or two spent in wait- 
^on customers, in making changeand caring 
bills rubs off considerable of the rawness 
ich is a handicap in the city. She can 
dify as a stenographer in the office of 
je country lawyer or village factory, She 
| learn telegraphy or telephone work, mil- 
ary, bookkeeping, library work or journal- 
L The superintendent of schools in a large 
г tells me that some of his best teachers 
e girls who had tiuglit for several terms in 
ntry schools. They were healthier, less 
azled of nerve, and had more endurance 
n the city-bred wirls. A city hospital re- 
its, when possible, from nurses whe have 
n trained in a village hospital, A New 
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York physician declares he prefers a country- 
bred nurse to the woman who bas never been 
out of a city. As n rule she has a steadier 
head, steadier hand and steadier nerves, 

For a long time E have been keeping my ears 
and eyes open. for stories of women who have 
won out, You have heard of tea-room. suc- 
cesses; here is one more, The girl, who to-day 
is hostess at Seitieo livel in a little, old, 
weather-beaten house under the shadow of a 
Now England mountain, The road, whieh ran 
by thom was little trodden exeent by the sleds 
of wood-eutters in the winter or occasionally 
n party of mountain climbers, The girl was 
young and pretty and bright, She longed for 
mony things other girls had, but sho was foot 
hound, Her mother wes dead and she could 
not leave her father alone, She looked for- 
ward to her future wistfully and somewhat 
hopelessly, She had no talent to coin into 
gold and life at the mountain foot was very 
narrow, lonely and. full of toil, 

One afternoon a group of. girls from a 
nearby college stopped at the tittle house, 
They had heen tramping over the mountain 
since morning and were footsore, hungry and 
tired. Ten of them asking for food seemed 
like an invasion nt the quiet home, A 
lean pot, steaming hot, stood in the oven, 
there were fresh white and brown bread and 
erisp brown опий!» in the pantry, The 
young hostess offered what she had. The 
small living room would not hold such a com- 
pany, so the girl set n table for her unexpected 
guests under a pergola where a grape-vine 
ran rivtons. When she Jed them out to the 
improvised dining room there was a ery of 
delight from every girl in the erowd. In the 
center of the table glowed a bowlful of brown- 
eyed Susans, Besides the steaming beans and 
dongbnuts were home-made pickles, hot coffee, 
red raspberries with thick eream and little 
brown bowls filled with delicate custard, The 
students said good-ly and the young country 
hostess stood locking after them dazed with 
wonder, She held a ten-dollar bill in her 
hands. She had never earned so much money 
in her life. 

That was the beginning of a business which 
grew slowly perhaps but surely. When a new 
road was opened for nutoists to sweep around 
the footof the mountains, Seitieo began togain 
fame. Parties from a hundred miles distant 
vanme to eat a real country supper. The father, 
who might have heen an artist-carpenter if for- 
tune had not made him a farmer, hired help 
to do the outdoor toil, then set about making 
Seitieo big enough to accommodate hungry 
wnyfarers, The fence that circled a narrow 
yard was pulled down so that the great elms 
in a side field were inside a low stone wall 
and tables were set around in shadowy places. 
The old house itself was left unchanged. Rag 
carpets and plain, deal furniture which during 
the hard wear of a lifetime had taken on a 
amoky hue like the weatherbeaten elapboards 
outdoors, held a charm which is not found even 
in old mahogany, and the people who came to 
Scitico appreciated its simple beauty. The 
young hostess knew little about new-fangled 
dishes, so she served plain, old-fashioned food 
her mother had taught her to eook—tishballs, 
frizzled beef, broiled ham and eggs, salt pork 
with creamy sauce, doughnuts, election cake 
from a recipe a hundred senrs old, toothsome 
eookies, tender brown gingerbread, delicious 
preserves and pickles. She served dishes you 
never find on a hotel mena. Of course the girl 
made good. 


Start Them 
To School 
Right 


After the vacation rest, school 
children should quickly settle down 
to the task of learning. 


Do your part! 
Parental responsibility does not 
end by sending them to school. 


"The child must be equipped. with 
mind and body at their best. 


And here the right food plays 
its part. 

Growing children need energy ; 
the right kind and lots of it. And 
energy comes from well-nourished 
nerves and brain. 


Grape-Nuts 


—a food made from the field grains, 
contains Phosphateof Potash (grown 
in the grains) which directly acts 


with other food to build brain and 
nerves. 


Statistics prove that much of the 
“backwardness” of some children 
is due to faulty nourishment. 


A morning dish of Grape-Nuts 
and cream is good alike for the 
bright scholar and the backward 
pupil. The latter needs the nutri- 
tion; the former will progress in 
sounder physical health because of it. 


“There’s a Reason" 


Pretum Cereal Company, Limited, 
Battle Creek, Mich, U, S. А. 


Canadian Postum Cereal Co., ней, 
Windsor, Ontario; Canada. 


prulectal by uur guarantee uga!last IgRe, | %% вче. { 
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How to Dress 


THE CHILDREN 


A _ SUGGESTION ! 


3Best & Co. 


OF NEW YORK 


THE Only Great Mercantile House Exclu- 
sively Devoted to Outfitting the Young 


No matter whether for Girl or Boy, or for what 
age, If It's Anything for Children, we have it in 
greater variety of size, style and material than 
can be found elsewhere. 

Fortunately, the acknowledged advantages of trading 

here arc not restricted to New Vork tity and vicinity 

М laetetnatin Fant asi Wistar Fagin 

ияк enables you to make your 

Order by Mail, with the same satisfactory results ax 

if you came to the Store in person, 
If you have any doubts try some small thing first 
—an apron, а baby's dress, a pair of gloves or 
shoes. Your order will be as carefully filled and as 
promptly shipped as if it were an entire wardrobe— 


And thus we hope to become acquainted 


Understand, vou do not tun the si! 
faction in. Fit, Quality amt App nce is d tely 
Ruaranteed—every purchase b g mane subject to 
prompt exchange, or immerhate return of your money. 


We respectfully call your attention to the follow- 
ing advantages Exceptional with this House:— 


test risk atise 


Latest styles 


Special importations 

Novelties not found elsewhere 
Strictly serviceable goods 

Prices as low as Quality will permit 


Bend to-day for Mustrated Catulugwe—full of interest to 
Mothers, and mailed free va receipt of request, 


Please address Department 27. 


FIFTH AVENUE, at Thirty- Fifth St., NEW YORK 


Red Cedar Chest a Unique Gift 


tut Men Cedar 
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PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 22, Statesville, 
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No. 14 6220, 
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TEN YEARS OF SUCCESS, AND. WHY 
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Editorial Chat 


By Ortson Swett MARDEN 


Honest“ 


GREAT many men who 

nre fairly honest in other 

things seem to think that 

A exaggeration in advertise- 

ments is allowable; that 

it is a sort of commercial 

license, But there are 

plenty of large advertis- 

ers in this country who are 

never really believed because people know 

perfectly well that the wonderful claims which 
they make for their goods are not true. 

Business men who would feel insulted at the 

mere suggestion that their word was not good ; 

men who do as they agree in their private life 

nnd in ordinary business transactions, will not 

hesitate to lie in their advertisements or in 

their corporate capacity. 


THE GENTEEL METHOD OF ROBBING 


Such men are not honest, for we do not say 
of a man that he is honest in his business and 
in his family life, but dishonest in his adver- 
tisements. He cannot be honest in one place 
und dishonest in another. If he does not ring 
true in any one thing we distrust him in every- 
thing. The man is judged as a whole. And 
that mau who employs others to lie for him, 
or allows them to do it, is a liar himself. 

On the other hand, some of the greatest 
reputations in the mercantile world have been 
built up by firms beating their advertisements, 
doing a little better than they advertised, 

There is no shorter-sighted policy in the 
world than lying. Instead of getting the ad- 
vantage we expect, we get the fatal disad- 
vantage of losing the most precious thing in 
the world, the eonfidenee of others. There is 
nothing else so valuable to a human being, 
no matter what his calling, as the confidence 
of his fellow-men, 

When а man has onee lied to as, or deceived 
us in a business transaction, we never quite 
believe him or trust him again, A lie or a 
deception in the advertisement of his goods 
hus the sume effect, When a person hus the 
reputation of exaggerating we instinctively 
discount his statements, 

There is no advertisement like truth, Even 
the biggest scoundrels recognize this and they 
spend vast amounts of money in trying to 
make falsehoods appear like truth. They 
know its potency, aud they want its aid. The 
dishonest man knows that he will prosper in 
proportion to his ability to make people be- 
lieve that he is honest and thut his merchan- 
dise is what he claims it to be, 

But what a short-sighted policy it is to 
spend vast sums of money in lying adver- 
tisements in order to eateh a customer once— 
and then (for n deceived customer becomes 
an enemy ever after)—lose him! 

Dishonest advertisers are always doing 
business ut a tremendous disadvantage, be- 
enuse they are obliged to buy their sales ata 
hig cost on aceount of having all of their 
swindled customers working ngainst them, 
They must be forever secking new fields. 

Likewise the man or woman who Nes in pri- 
vate life, in any dealing or апу relation with 
these who are associated with him, must be 
found out,—and move on. The swindler is 
known by his lie, not by his word. There is 
no place on earth for him but a new place. 
There is no friend for him but a different 
friend, There is no hope for him but in ob- 
livion, 


Men Who Lie In Their Advertisemen 


Of all the despicable things that an Am 
ean, in this land of opportunity and wonder 
resources, ean do, the most despicable is to 
his living by deceiving and robbing his fell 
men, whether he does it by the genteel met! 
of lying advertisements or by the methods 
the smooth oily tongue, 

Do not deceive yourself by thinking t 
your money will make a place for you in 
good-will and esteem. of the American pec 
alu nothing else can be more уда 
for your reputation will he colored by 
methods you have used in getting your mor 
If you have been straight and square i 
clean, you will have a elean place in the € 
mation of the people; but if you have pu 
the money out of their pockets by a long hi 
by cunning, crafty, lying advertisements, y 
reputation will be tainted. There will b 
question mark after your name in their mis 
They will say, " Yes, be has money, but 
Beware of that “but” in people's estimate 
you. If you want to get rid of it, if you 
uot want it standing out in front of eve 
body's opinion of you, stop lying. Be strai 
and clean and deal squarely. 

]«n't it a great business for a shrewd, le 
headed business man to use his greater br 
power, his superior education and udvantaj 
in trying to make those who are not in a p 
tion to know whether or not he is telling 
truth believe that the articles he advert 
have marvelous virtues which he well kn 
they do not possess! 

Great business, that of making people | 
three or four or perhaps ten times the ve 
for a common, ordinary staple, just beenus 
is put up in а seductive and very attrac! 
package, and widely advertised as hav 
peculiar and marvelous virtues! 


WAREHOUSES FULL OF LIES 


If some of our merchants would go i 
their basements or warehouses, and realize 
full meaning of the boxes of lies, the bar 
ef lies, the lying labels on their shelves 
would set them thinking. 

To lose your friend, lie to him. 

To ruin yourself, lie. 

Truth is the greatest power in the wo 
There is no other foree in business that 
compare with honesty, straight-forwardn 
There is no one element of character so gr 
so all comprehensive, so eternal as tri 
Reputation may be lost at a blow by a 
Character without self- respect is imposei 
There is only one integrity, and that ік 
solute integrity. The only integrity, the r 
character, the only self-respeet that can st 
is the integrity, the character, the self-res 
founded upon and guarded by truth. 

Ilow infinitely better, to say nothing of 
moral side ef it, to be straight and squ 
to keep the record clean instead of spon 
fortunes to make people believe it is el 
when it is not! 

What if the proprietors of some great, 
long-established house should decide that : t 
were sufficiently entrenched in the publie « 
fidence to enable them to stand a little de 
tion in their goods, in their advertiseme 
How long would it be before this little s 
in the apple would demoralize and reduc 
a rotten mass all the apples in the barrel! 

How long does it take before a little sy 
in character taints the whole life? 

Can you afford to run the risk? 
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IAGAZINE 
FAITH AND DRUGS 


it would be suicidal to condemn the prac- 
e of medicine and the use of drugs and 
her physical remedies as long as the great 
ajority of the people believe. in them; for 
› are the victims of our faith, our beliefs, 
(d while people believe certain results will 
low from certain causes, no matter how 
iscientific or superstitious, they will produce 
sults ta correspond, 
If the fixed belief of the race is that certain 
medies will cure certain diseases, the re- 
Its will follow. But look back over medical 
story and see what ridiculous remedies the 
се has believed in, and because the progress 
the world has taken us far away from them, 
w silly and absurd they seem to us today. 
The horse-chestnut aud black ring have had 
cir day, but have furnished great relief to 
eumatie sufferers. There are thousands of 
views Which, in the faith of vast multitudes 
people, were once standard remedies for 
rtain diseases, which to-day seem ridiculous 
en to the most ignorant. But us long as the 
ith of the people is fixed upon the ides that 
ert drugs put into the living organism will 
create n diseased coll or restore logt (issue, 
would be unfair to reb them of the great 
vantages which will follow their faith. 
* * + + * 


of mental healing is 
e suggestion of wholeness, health The 
aler suggests to the patient. that in the 
uth of his being he is well; that there is no 
sense; that pain is not a reality. 

Health is based upon the absolute denial of 
erything but the ideal condition; the idea 
ot only that whieh ix good for us enn be 
al in the highest sense of the words that all 
sical diseords nre only the absence of har- 
ппу, not the reality of our being, the truth 
us. 

Іа proportion as the healer іх able to suggest 
rfeet soundness of body, is able to visualize 
s patient. as physically perfeet, in propor- 
n as he eau see the ideal instead of the dis- 
sed, discordant, suffering individual, he will 
sable to help him, because the ereative 
res in the patient are building into the 
sue the perfect image, the sound, robust 
iage, which the healer projects. 


The whole principle 


SETTLE THINGS As YOU GO 
Do you lack the power of decision? Does it 
ke you a long time to make up your mind? 
» you decide firmly and posi ively? Or are 
vu always ready to reconsider, or reopen the 
estion f 
When something important confronts you 
hich demands immediate decision, do you 
sitate, * heat about the bush," grasp for the 
wie of your prompters, and often lose a 
nnd opportunity to better yourself 
When you have anything in hand, settle it. 
» not look at it, lay it down, then look at 
mething else and lay that down alse, but 
ttle things as you go along. It is a thou- 
hd times Letter to make um occasional mis- 
ke than never to settle anything, but be 
ways balancing, weighing, and considering 
any things at a time. 


AN EARLY MORNING SURVEY 
It is of great advantage to be able in the 
arning mentally to run over one's work, and 
use gon] sense and good judgment as to the 
ost important things and to do them first, 
e must learn to set the right value on 
ings, not to overestimate or to underesti- 
ate, and ta get the right verspective. then 
int is left over at night will not trouble us 
much, beeause we shall know that we have 
ne our best, and that the important things 
ve been attended to. 

The man who begins in the morning to do 
tle things, usually finds that before he gets 
rough he has very little time for the greater 
ings, and that they suffer from the lack of 
ne to attend to them properly. On the other 
nd, the man who strikes right into the great 
ings first in the morning and breaks the 
ek of the day's work as soon as he ean. and 
en takes np the little things in the order of 
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itself, 


priced low. 


request. 
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their importance, bas the satisfaction of know- 
ing that his business or profession suffers less 
than by the reverse order. 


Keere In A SUCCESS. ATMOSPHERE 


One reason why so many people are inca- 
pable and continue to do little things all their 
lives is because they are never aroused; they 
do not get into an environment which tends 
to awaken their ambition and spur them on. 

Many people are like automobiles; they must 
frequently come back to the shop to be re- 
charged. 

If you wish to sneceed, put yourself in the 
most advantageous position, where you will 
lave every possible stimulus and encourage- 
ment. There is a tremendous stimulus in 
keeping with those who have succeeded along 
your own line. Success examples are contagi- 
ous. There is a great advantage in living in 
an atmosphere saturated with success. It stirs 
latent energy, arouses ambition. It makes it 
much easier for us to keep up our standards, 
to keep onr ideals glowing. 

It is very difficult to rise above the level of 
our surroundings if we live in a sordid, brutal 
atmosphere, where people are shiftless, slov- 
епу, where there is little aspiration or no 
high ideals, no great. splendid Inman models, 
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depends not on fashion's whims. 
lt is a staple fabric and worn 
through all seasons. 

А serge sull is part of every man's wardrobe. 
Whether the suit be custom-made or ready-to-wear, 
the sterling quality of Oswego Serge speaks for 
Oswego Serge is made by 


American Woolen Company 


Oswego Serge is made in a deep, rich Navy Blue and in Black. 
Oswego Serge is made of the finest wool and—quality considered— 


Whether ordering a custom-made suit of your Tailor or a ready- 
to-wear suit of your Retail Clothier, insist on Oswego Serge. 


If unable to obtain Oswego Serge, send us the name of your 
Tailor or Retail Clothier, accompani 
for quantity desired, at $3.00 per yard, and we will see that you 


are supplied. Your Tailor will do the rest. Samples furnished on 


AMERICAN WOOLEN COMPANY OF NEW YORK 
J. CLIFFORD WOODHULL, Selling Agent 
American Woolen Building, 181ћ to 19th Sts., on 4th Ave., New York 


——— — РРА 


o Serge for men’s attire 


Vm Wood. President. 


by money-order or check 


no special stimulus to self-improvement. no 
encouragement to higher resolve. 1t takes rare 
ability and determination to do this. I know 
ef nothing more depressing to an ambitioua 
perscn than to be forced to live and work in an 
environment which is totally lacking in high 
ideals. 

Ambition, aspiration are tender, sensitive, 
tropical plants; they are eusily chilled und 
stunted in an aretie atmosphere, They should 
be placed in the most advantageous environ- 
ment for their ideal development, 

Whatever your vocation, try to get into an 
encouraging inspiring environment. Keep 
close to people who have done splendid things 
along your own line of endeavor. Keep away 
from failures and their poisonous atmosphere, 
except to try to arouse and encourage; avoid 
the pessimist as you would contagion. Keep 
with people who aspire, who look up, away 
from those who have low-flying ideals. 

Keep out of the failure atmosphere us much 
as possible; keep the failure suggestion out of 
your mind. This is a very difficult thing if 
you remain with people who are failures, and 
who live in a failure environment. If you are 
ambitious to get on, keep full of the success 
idea; keep the word failure out of your vovab- 
ulary: do not admit the possibility that you 
will fail. 
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Safeguard Your 
Investments 


How to gain the largest income 
return from surplus funds without 
the sacrifice of safety is the problem 
that confronts every investor. 

It is a problem that you cannot solve 
without safe, conservative guidance. 
The study of security and of equities 
is a highly specialized science. ‘The 
bonds in which you put your savings 
should first of all be analyzed by ex- 
perts who study your interest. 


The house of J. S. & W. S. Kuhn, Inc., has 


come to be looked upon by thousands of in- 
vestors as a safe counsellor. And this will 
seem to be natural when it is borne in mind 
that the securities sold by this house from its 
beginning haveanunfailing record for prompt 
payment of both principal and interest. 
You can feel sure, when you buy bonds 
offered by J. S. & W. S. Kuhn, Inc., that 
they have ample equities and earning pow- 
ers to safeguard your funds. Every possi- 
ble test is applied to the bonds we offer 
before we ask you to invest in them. 

Let us tell you how to become an owner of bonds 
even if your capital is small. Write to Dept. A for 
our latest circular giving brief description of water- 


works, hydro-electric, traction and general public 
utility bonds we are now offering, 


To Yield from 5% to 6% 


Our Municipal Department carries at 
all times many attractive County, City 
and School Bonds, to yield from 3% 
to 4% per cent. Send for latest list. 


J. S. & W. S. KUHN, Inc. 
Bank for Savings Building 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA NEW YORK 
KUHN, FISHER & CO., Inc., BOSTON 


Secure and Profitable 


These essentials of a good investment are 
combined in our 


y^ GOLD BONDS 


Paying Interest of 5% 


Guaranteed. for 10 years, payable 

every six months in coupons attached, which 

й can be collected through your loca] bank, con- 

yertible into cash before that time if you wish. Issued 

1n denomfuations of $100.00 or $1,000.00 and fully pro- 
tected by the entire resources of the bank. 


Write for full details and booklet. 
GUARANTEE TRUST & BANKING CO. 
Capital Stock, $500,000.00 ATLANTA, GA- 


р ) INTEREST 
Reinvest Your + DIVIDENDS 
IN PROFITS 
N. V. Real Estate Bonds 
COMBINING | '057 NreResT 
NEW YORK REALTY OWNERS 
489 Fifth Avenue, New York 
0 
8^ 


Write for Booklet S 


оп Monthly Stock, 6% on Savings and Time Certificates. 
by local Building and joan. Assets, $250 ооо, Divi- 
dends paid in New York Exchange. If you are getting 


less interest, write for literature. 


SECURITY SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 
221 №. 21x Se Мга Аһ. 


The 


SUCCES 


Preferred Stocks 


as Investment 


x) ROBABLY never before in 
W the history of the country 
has the average investor 
] found within his reach so 
grent a number or variety 
of legitimate investments. 
The diffusion of compara- 
tively small stock and bond 
holdings has gone on so 
rapidly in recent years and has now reached 
such a stage that it is no uncommon thing to 
find a factory or a department store of hardly 
more than local reputation offering from $100,- 
000 to $1,000,000 or more of its bonds or pre- 
ferred stock to the public through a firm of 
bankers in a city far distant from the place 
in which the issuing company operates. One 
might suppose that the best market for such 
issues was at home, and sometimes it is, but 
not always by any means. 

The American people are becoming so solid- 
ified and American communities so inter- 
related in a financial sense that it no longer 
occasions any comment when a manufacturing 
firm or a gas works in the South or the far 
Northwest markets its securities through a 
public offering in half a dozen cities of the 
eastern or northern states, even though no 
one there may ever have heard of the manu- 
facturing firm or the town where the gas 
works is before. 

The point of this is that not so many years 
ago the average man with a surplus of income 
to lay aside, the non-professional investor, so 
to speak, considered that the securities of only 
large and well-known corporations, such as the 
railroads, the traction systems of a few large 
cities and half-a-dozen of the largest indus- 
trial concerns in the country, were worth his 
attention. Publie utility securities, that is, the 
class of stocks and bonds that now come under 
that caption, practically did not exist while 
mercantile trade and most manufacturing as 
well were supposed to be carried on safely 
only by firms or * close " corporations, both the 
bonds and stock of the latter being held by 
the limited number of individuals, families or 
estates in some way or another connected with 
the business. 


Orp Concerns Try PLAN 


Much of this same idea still prevails, of 
course, and as everybody knows, most of the 
mercantile trade of the country, even at whole- 
sale, is carried on by men who employ their 
own capital, supplemented by more or less 
temporary borrowing at the banks. But what 
may be called public financing has made a 
very respectable beginning in this field, while 
it is rapidly taking possession of the field of 
manufacturing, including both big and little 
plants. A conspicuous recent example is the 
Baldwin Locomotive Works, of Philadelphia, 
which, after a quarter of a century of the 
closest sort of ownership and no slight degree 
of secrecy in its financial affairs, called in sev- 
eral well-known banking houses to help it 
dispose of the preferred and some of the com- 
mon stock of a reorganized company. Thus 
the company secured the means with which to 
pay back borrowed capital and to enlarge its 
business, Lut at the same time it took the pub- 
lic in as a partner and can no longer keep the 
amount of its earnings or its financial condi- 
tion secret. 

This is a typical instance of the manner in 
which a large class of industrial preferred 
stocks have come into existence 


years, chiefly in the last two or three. T 
list offers some attractive investments to thc 
who are able and willing to look after th 
affairs pretty steadily and are not obliged 
have all their capital in securities from whi 
a fixed return is absolutely sure, in good yes 
and bad. For of course it must be recogniz 
that there are very few preferred stocks 

the country which are not in some dang 
however slight we may choose to regard it, 
a reduction of the dividend rate in the cou 
of year# 

Speaking roughly, something under ће mi 
imum earning power of industrial corpo: 
tions as they are now organized is represent 
by the interest on its bonds, because it is 
the company's, that is, the stockholders', ғ 
vantage that as much moncy as is consiste 
with safety be borrowed'at the low rate th 
mortgage security makes possible. After th 
it is advisable that a certain additional pi 
portion of the needed capital be borrowed at 
larger but strictly limited rate of return, t 
payment of which is made contingent upon t 
state of business. Hence the preferred sto 
which must receive its full dividends befc 
the common stock receives any, including ba 
dividends if it has been issued as “ accumu! 
tive,” but is subject to a suspension of di 
dends if the company finds itself unable to p 
them without impairing its working capital. 


Bic Returns Are Prosisep 


There is nothing new about preferred sto 
in itself. Shares of that general class, wi 
varying rights and liabilities, have exist 
ever since the origin of limited liability co: 
panies. What attracts attention to this p: 
ticular class of security just now is 
increasing use by a great varicty of corpor 
tions, large and small, and by the compat 
tively high rates of return offered thereon. 

In most cases new companies bringing the 
shares to market, or old companies adoptii 
this method of financing a growing busin« 
for the first time, offer a seven per cent. pi 
ferred stock for subscription at par or a liti 
under. There are some instances in which t 
rate is as high as eight per cent., and son 
times an offering of preferred stock, entitl 
to either seven or eight per cent. dividends, 
accompanied by a bonus of common st« 
This may ordinarily be taken to signalize sor 
special element of uncertainty in the co: 
pany’s returns or the apparent life of t 
industry. 

In itself, such an offer does not recomme 
the preferred stock as a conservative inve 
ment, though it may render the entire pror 
sition more attractive than it otherwise wou 
be to those of a somewhat speculative turn 
mind. It must be remembered that the mc 
valuable a company's common stock is, t 
more sccurity there is in the preferred. If 
company is giving its common stock or part 
it away as a bonus, the fact can only me 
either that the common has a merely prospe 
tive and indefinite value, or that it is nec 
sary to give something of value with t 
preferred in order to accomplish its sale a 
raise the cash the company needs. In neith 
ease is the offer very flattering to the preferr 
stock. When the common stock is of such с 
ferred or intangible value that it can be giv 
away with the preferred it is the latter tl 
really stands in the position occupied by co: 
mon stock in a sound and flourishing co: 
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ford any such “margin of safety " over the 
«quirements for preferred stock dividends ma 
ould constitute n protection tò the owners 
f the preferred against à. reduction of ees- 
ition of income in a year or two of bad 
usi ness. 

There are eases, it is true, in which common 
oek has been given away in n sort of prize 
sckage offer with preferred stock or bonds, 
nd in the course of a few years nequired и 
igher market value and paid more in divi- 
mds than the preferred stuck, This does 
at refute the observation just mude that at 
ie time it is so given away the eoimmon stoek 
is n chiefly prospective value, or, if. having 
me more tangible value, has bwen thrown in 
шаке the preferred stuck "ро," A prospec- 
ve value is a speculative value, whieh will 
ome real if the business not only continues 
wl but continues to inereage substantially 
id is continually well managed. 


A MATTER or SrrcctsTioN 


In our country, where Nature's riches have 
vet been scarcely more than seratehed at, 
here an ever-increasing population of ever- 
nltiplying demands creates the bost markets 
tho world, the chances no doubt. always 
vor the success of new enterprises, but we 
wil to remember that there always have bein 
id doubtless always will he failures in busi- 
ss, and to make up our minds while choosing 
ir investments whether we want to take our 
ances with such failures for the suke of 
sible large returns, or to eliminate from 
r own alfairs the risks of failure as much 
possible and to lenve to business adventur- 
„in the old honest sense of the word, both 
e hazards and the rewards of speculation, 
We may as well decide, then, that for us the 
ly industrial preferred stack to be considered 
that of a company whose business is alrendy 
JI established and whose earnings, for at 
Ist а year or two past, have been sufficient to 
ver the preferred dividends and make pos- 
le dividends upon a fair proportion of vom- 
›п stock. It is, of course, not neerssary that 
minon stock dividends should bave been 
id. If the surplus earnings available for 
at purpose have been put baek inte the prop- 
y in the shape of additional plant farilities, 
surance and reserve funds and the like, so 
ieh the better, For iuvestinent purposes it 
indispensable thut a preferred stuck have 
hind it an earning power substantially in 
sa of its own dividend requirements, 
Many of the preferred stovks of industrial 
mercantile concerns of which the country 
d heard but little prior to their recent en- 
ince Into the security markets have very 
ge surplus earnings to secure their divi- 
nds against trade recessions, and in not a 
v cases there are auch further pledges to the 
ckholders as the charter requirement that 
' net surplus of liquid assets over current 
bilities shall at all times be equal to the 
ount of the outstanding preferred stock, or 
certain proportion thereof, uch pledges 
» assurances against the reckless disburse- 
nt of the company's cash in dividends on 
б common stock, to the injury of the holders 
preferred. It behooves the purchasers of 
ck, and their bankers, to see that such pro- 
ions of a company’s charter or by-laws are 
ietly observed, 

Most of what has been said applies to invest- 
ut in new and comparatively small issues 
preferred stock by manufacturing or trad- 
' corporations, Besides these there are the 
ferred issues of the larger and older manu- 
turing corporations and of the railroads. 
e former, or at any rate the best among 
m, have a very substantial earning power 
the common stock and both commen and 
ferred issues are pretty well distributed 
ong bona fide investors, For these reasons, 
ong others of less importance, such pre- 
red stocks sell at prices that allow a von- 
erably smaller investment return thao the 
"ks that are coming freshly upon the 
rket. 

n the normal course of business and 
ince. the market price of a preferred stock 
ds toward a higher average level every 
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your after its introduction to the investment 
publie, For instanoe, United Stutes Steel pre- 
ferred today sells at 119 and yields about 5.58 
per cent, on its present eost, but for months 
after the organization of the Steel Corpora- 
tion it could be bought for less than par. 
Similarly, it has tot suffered anything like 
the decline of 1905 and 104 during the pust 
year, although the depression in the iron and 
steel industry has been. just about as bad as 
that of the earlier period. Much the saine thing 
vould be said of a dozen or twenty other indus- 
trial preferred stocks, Henee, other things 
having been duly investigated, it is likely 
to advantage the investor to pick up his 
preferred stock investments while they are 
fresh. 

Of railroml preferred stocks it is enough to 
say that they are of much loss importance to 
the active investing publie than their great 
number and volume might seem to imply- 
With certain exceptions they are exeellent in- 
vestinents as far as safety of principal and 
income are concerned, but their market prices 
ore now settled upon a level that offers little 
inducement to the average person. The great 
bulk of those that have attained a recognized 
investment standing are held in large blocks 
by those who purchased them muny years into, 
nt what would now look like bargain prices. 
Honce they are much better investments for 
those who have them than they would be for 
these whe have not. To many of their pres- 
ent owners, alao, their voting power has a 
value whieh it could not have, under existing 
eireuinstancees, to seuttered owners of a few 
shares each, 

In the reorganization and finanving of the 
smaller industria) corporations now going on 
there has been some tendeney to antienpate 
future profits and expausion. of business by 
means of overenpitalization or * watered 
stock.” This tendeney generally manifests it- 
self in the balance sheet, where one may often 
find sneh intangible property as patents, good- 
will, ete, entered on the assets side at faney 
figures, This practise is to be justified, if at 
all, on the grounds that a manufacturing or 
mercantile concern may be able to turn its 
capital over regularly and rapidly and there- 
fore make decidedly large profits in proportion 
to the value of the actual property or other 
assets employed in the business, 


Tataxuitnes For Соммох Stock 


Without putting a large valuation on the in- 
tangibles in the balance sheet it would not be 
possible for such a concern to distribute the 
bulk of its profits without declaring an un- 
usually large rate of dividends, That is some- 
thing that a good many business men, for 
reasons of policy, prefer to avoid, But as bhw- 
tween fictitious valuations in the balance sheet 
and high dividend rates it is merely a choice of 
evils. In any cose the tangible assets, mean- 
ing the real estate, plants, bills receivable and 
cash, should at least cover the par of whatever 
bonded debt there may be and the preferred 
stuck os well, leaving patent or franchise 
rights or good-will, if unv such items figure in 
the company’s accounts, to be represented by 
the common stock, 

Given all reasonable information ubaut a 
company’s business and the means of authenti- 
cating it, there is no reason. why the investor 


of moderate means should not put a certain: 


minor proportion of his funds into preferred 
stocks. If carefully chosen, they will raise 
his average rate of return without seriously 
impairing the seeurity of his principal as o 
whole. 


A GIRL OF THE THIRTY THOUSAND, 
a word picture by JAMES OPPENHEIM 
of the struggle of the working girls of New York 


City for life itself will bea notable feature of 
the October issue of SUCCESS MAGAZINE 
and THE NATIONAL POST. 


6° Your surplus money can be made 
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Investing Your First 
$1,000 


If you are considering the investment of your first 
$1,005, it i$ more than likely you are confronted with 
the problem of how best to go about it—how to do 
the wise and conservative thing, 

It is quite natural that these questions should be 
uppermost in your mind, In fact, as saving and 
Investing are practically one and the same thing, the 
Incentive that led you to practice thril: and economy 
in thi cumulation of vour Sen i$ now doubtless 
influencing you to so invest the money as to obtain 
а salislaclory rate of income, backed up by good 
security. 

So that, all things considered, it would seem to be 
wise for you to invest your first $1,000 in an invest- 
ment combining: 


1. Safety as to principal; 
2. Satisfactory rate of income; 
3. Reasonably broad market. 

We shall be glad to suggest to you investment 
bonds which, in our judgment, combine all of the 
above features and yield и return of approximately 
five per cent. And in this connection it i» well to 
Temenihet that bonds represent simply a mortgage 
ilieided inte several parts, their marketability belug 
measured fy the esteem in which they may be held 
by the investing public. 

Write for Bond Circular No. 943 


m Securities " 


Spencer Trask & Co. 


43 Exchange Place, New York 


ALDANY—ROSTON—CHICAGO 
Members New York Stock Exchanpe 
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UR bonds are first mort- 
gages on the taxable 
property of cities, villages 
and towns, and on the tan- 
gible assets of corporations. 
They yield from 4 to 6 in- 
terest the highest rates ob- 
tainable consistent with safety, 


Write for Our 
Free Booklet 
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We awn oniright every boni thal we ailer lar sale 


OTIS & HOUGH 
INVESTMENT BANKERS 
300 CUYAHOGA BUILDING 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Amd s net 
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1898-1911 


John Muir & O 


SPECIALISTS IN 


Odd Lots 


Of Stock 


It is our business to serve the 
small investor and the small 
speculator. 

It is our policy to serve 
him well. 

Send for Circular 222 O Lots“ 


Members New York Stock Exchange 
71 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
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to earn you 6% and be secure. 6 


JEFFERSON COUNTY BUILDING & LOAN 
ASSOCIATION SHARES 
Pay 3% July and January on money secured by mortgage 
on improved Birmingham, А! real estate 
$50.00 Shares withdrawa! on demand with interest tw 
date, Write for Circular. 217 N. 21st Street 
F. M. JACKSON, Pres. Birmingham, Ala. 
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i Most Ey e-Troubles | 
Are Simple 


That is the reason that 

Nature, if given just a 

little help, will correct 

them— | 

That is also the reason that The Ideal Sight 

Restorer has made thousands of people inde- 

pendent of eye-glasses— 

Oldsight, eye-strain, smarting, burning. head- 
aches are eve-weaknesses— 

Nearsight, 
distortions— 
The Ideal Sight Restorer will, by gentle 

manipulation, create a perfect circulation of 
blood, and immediately help nature to re- 
establish perfect vision in even more serious 
troubles than those mentioned above, as has 
been proven in hundreds of cases, 

i 


farsight, astigmatism are eye- 


Read This Letter 
A. 5. Buckland, 6 Felton Street, Cambridge, Mass., 


“When E had given up all hope of ever being bene 
fited, my eyes continually became worse from a-tig- 
. law your advertisement, and, after selling 
for a pamphi 1 
sent you my check onderin 
Now, after only using the Restorer for fov 
1 have packed away out of my sucht the m " 
of glasses which I had, [ tell you, the cure tram weak, 
unsteady eyes to strong eyes is marvelous” 


In order that you may prove without risk 
what it will do for you, we offer you the 
Restorer for ten days’ trial, It is perfectly 
sale—it does not come in direct contact with 
the eyes, and if, at the end of the trial, you 
return it, it will cost you nothing, 

Interesting book No. 129] on The Eyes, and 
details of trial will be sent on request. We 
suggest that you write to-day while this is 


before you. 


THE IDEAL CO., 134 West 65th St., New York City 
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Tf you are honest, ambitious and determine] to pua 
in 7 e * business abwolutely your own—we cay 
wu, We will teach [5 Коа! (state, 
iroberage asd Jneurance business, laf protertiva ani n 
wxitione with and fur you to handle o you can make munep 
from the very start. 


We Teach You All the Secrets 
of Real Estate, Brokerage 
and Insurance Business 


We Instruct You in 
Salmmanship, 
Advertising. 

w System, 
Real Estats Titles. 

vey anciny 
How to ес. 
How to Judge Мајо, 
Пон to Op jon Propveties, 
How to F 


Нче inom, 
Bow to Orgias sel Finance Corporations, In fact. a 
Die о ЦАГ стил Known to and practiod by the subcosfil 
broker smi promoter, 

We slm: give vou 8 thorough Com 
wnablimgg yoo ta mort for yourself and ov 
may arise. [n short, wo stert you on the 


Success and Independence 


Mr. Gales says: Loturved Into this busina without capital 

and huva build up ona af ther ^" 

Mr. Dunbar of Кагыш» ужс" 

the а 7 (Ме first year) over 

“Lhave done remarkably 

Sees MLXRU in спао» ginco 1 atate i 
(ur Ad page бой, prn 3 

Part posted owed m briny Vim води 


International Realty Corp., 1766 Manhattan Bidg., Chicago, UL 
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singly and и ї and ask ior our Iree illustrated 9,059- 
let which telis how priceless Business Ez- 
perience, эы irons De ive of 112 big broad, brain: 
Dess men may made yours— yours to your , to 
increase your profits. This free booklet deals with 
Нож to manage а busioess 
~= How to vell goods. 


t" collect mosey 
— Hew to stop cost leaks 
—How to train and bande men 
— How to get and hold a position 
— How to advertise a business. 
Hos to devise office methods 
Sending tor this tree book Involves you in бо obligation, yet it may be the 
means of starting you oo а brosder career, беғеју you will not deny your» 
seli this wire when it i ee озү the risk of а postal—a penny! 


REM "wt 9.099 word aolet t ъй A 
151-153 Wabash enue, Chicago 


Send on v 
SYSTEM, Dept. 35- 


MAKE SHORT STORIES—Ic. to Sc. a Word 


YE ware pei hag td pd eret — Lell you 
MONE ^ 
WRITING 


to eli them. Stery-writing aed Jeurnali«m 
M t by mall. Send for Re booklet, ** Wet 
fur Pret i. tella bow. SATIONAL PRK 
ASNOCIATION ез The Lal twin, Indianapolis, Ind, 


The Man Under the Car © 


SUCCE: 


Continued from page 
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something about the real conditions of af- 
fairs in the shops. По was of the workers, 
of the men who toiled and he had. first-hand 


knowledge. How she burned to talk with 
him. 
“Were—were you one of the strikers!” 


There wus a little flutter in her voice. 

“Yes,” he owned simply," But T went back 
to work after the affair was compromised with 
the leaders. It was a compromise, but of 
course, you know, we lost.” 

* Yes, you last. bur—" she said faintly, her 
sentence breaking down when she thought of 
what her father would soy about her inter- 
viewing one of the hated strikers, She could 
hear the rumble of his heavy tones as he talked 
about the shops. But. then. she was known 
as his undisciplined only daughter. Eve was 
not morecurious than she when she looked into 
Harvey's big blue eyes and said: " Do you 
think the men are treated fairly now?” 

“Why,” said he evasive still under the 
епт where she had to stoop to look at him, 
“that’s not for me to say. T think if a man 
doesn't like his boss or his treatment it’s his 
privilege te quit and not to whine.” 

„ don't want vou to whine,” she declared, 
seeing his point at once and approving it "T 
wouldn't have you do it for the world. But 
the conditions in the shops—the frightful 
waste that’s going on there, Tell me what 
you think about it—come out and tell me.” 

He егер toward her and stood before her 
in his superb stature and superb strength, und 
she delighted in him as he looked at her with 
his frank, open gaze. 

“The conditions in the shops,” he repeated. 
" Well, they are "—he chose his words— not 
very satisfactory to ünybody, Most of the 
men nre hostile to the eompany-—] guess you 
know that—and it's costing a heap more than 
it should.” 

“What is the cause?" she insisted. 

“There is а variety of causes.” he said slow: 
ly. “They are all internal. 1 have studied 
them. E think T understand theni, or might 
if I had the opportunity of goimg a little 
deeper." 

“Then you are not a mere mechanic,” she 
said with an air of diseernment. "T knew 
you weren't the moment I looked at y u.“ 

“You flatter me, Miss Harrington.” 4 
glint of white, even teeth went with his smile. 
Sometimes I feel myself ta be very com- 
mon.” 

“But what are yon?" 

* I—well. I had Mought of heceoming an effi- 
ciency engineer," he confessed modestly. 

“An efficiency engineer? " she snid with a 
puzzled sir. “ Whats that?” 

“Why it's à man that makes a specialty of 
scientific management in shops and factories. 
There are men in this eountey that have 
worked right down to the ground in these 
matters and who have dene wonders" He 
spoke glowingly. " Efficiency work is the eom- 
ing big industria] seience. Its going to help 
employer and employee, It's based on the fuir 
deal. It would end all contention between 
man and master.” 

“Tt must be wonderful!” she declared en- 
thusiastically. “Do they do anything of that 
sort in our shops? " 

“Sorry to say, they don't," Nis 
sigh did not escape her. 

He made a movement toward his brake- 
beam, but she caught him back with a fer- 
vent little plea; 

“Oh, don't go to work just yet. 1 want to 
know more about this efficicney business. T 
want you to—will you talk with my father 
about it?” 

“Mr. Harrington?” he looked at her dubi- 
ously. “Oh, lm afraid he'd consider it а 
piece of impertinence.” 

“No he wouldn't," she interrupted. He's 
reasonable. When you're. through with your 
work come and sce me and TH introduce you." 

* But you don't know me yet,” he said mod- 


he said. 


“у: “ My name is Harvey March. I co 
ecnie at half-past five o'clock if you're sur 
will he all right." 

“Very well. Mr. Матера half-past tis 
She smiled pleasantly and went back to 
luncheon table, 

Harvey, transformed by a clean shave s 
a well-pressed suit, came at half-past five. 
was a little awed by the luxury of that w 
derful ear as the porter admitted him and 
was more awed һу the presence of the gr 
man to whom Miss Harrington gracefully 
troduced him. 

" Well, young man,” began the magn 
offhandedly, “ my daughter says you think; 
know what's the matter with the shops i 
that yeu enn set things right there” 11 
irony was apparent. 

“Why.” he replied good-naturedly, * I ka 
what's the matter in a general way; bu 
don't say I ean remedy the evil.” 

“Oh, you can’t remedy it? T didn’t th 
you could. And I don't mind saying it | 
just to please my daughter that I let you : 
in. I guess you know more about handlin 
monkey wrench than you do about handlin 
lot of Тху mechanics.” 

" Pardon me, Mr. Harrington, but thes 
not lazy,“ said Harvey, looking the Old A 
straight in the eve, “Irs simply n ense 
m isapplied ener For one thing, there's 
overtime, It , 

„Overtime! rumbled the Old M 
“What do you know about overtime?" 

“Tle started. to tell you, Dad,” put in . 
gela, looking at Harvey as if apologizing 
him for her father’s bluffness. 

“I don't. know such a great deal about 
replied Harvey modestly. " But. that an 
lot of the other trouble are the result of 
old system. the application vf the з 
ней tife prine iples— sn 

"Scientific bosh!” snorted the Old M 
“My daughter has told me about your ré 
ine. I don't want any book theories lua 
ошо me.” 

“Very well," returned Harvey eivilly, “1 
my study has not been all book study by | 
means Last fall when T waa out of wor 
visited the big С. С, & W. shops and stii 
their style of doing things. They have 
trags efficiency there, aud— 

" Oh, it's the effivieney game, is it?“ gr 
ed Harrington. „ Pye he "ard about that— 
bonus system, where you give a шап es 
pay for what he ought to do anyway 

* But the more bonus you pay 
money you make," declared Harvey, 


the m 


“Th 


"een. proved.” 


“Oh, I don't want to hear any more ab 
that.” His jaw closed like n steel trap. 

* Father," protested Angela quietly. “1 
said you'd listen to Mr. Mareh if T brou 
him in here, and you're not keeping у 
promise. ы 

n not anxious to go on, Mr. Harringts 
said the ruffled Harvey, “But the bo 
system is only one feature of efficioney. ` 
may leave it out if yeu wish. There's ple 
of other things wrong in the shops.” 

“ey? What's the principal one?" as 
the Old Man with resawakened curiosity. 

“Slave-driving!" Harvey held up his h 
as if to wave off the anticipated objeeti 
* But we'll set that aside for the present. 
and get down to what may be called mer! 
jew) obstructions,” 

“Mechanical obstructions?” repeated 
Old Man wonderingly. “ What kind of 
chanical obstrurtions ! 

“J can't tell you exactly. T haven't had 
means of asvertaining some of the things 
like to know. Bot if somebody were tà st 
things closely he might find ont what it is | 
holds up a locomotive ‘on rip two or tl 
times as Jong in our shops as in those of 
C. C, & W. * Qu rip? means up for repair. 
added, in reply to Angela’s questioning lo 

“Two or three times as long?" тере 
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rington. “Ts that true? No wonder lo- 
not ive repairs cost us so murb, 
‘Yes, but that's only one thing. There's 
me of other money-wasting obstructions 
re that ought to be removed," 
‘Mmmbh!” nasalen Harrington thoughtful- 
“ Perhaps you're right. I'll look into it. 
ers. Mette coming back,” He was look- 
Sout of the window, “TIL speak to him 
ait it.“ 
Hut, futher, Mr. MeGee’s opinions are all 
y-made.” objected. Angela, “Why not 
e Mr, March authority to look into things 
| report to you ? Р 
larvey had made his adieus and had start- 
for the door. 
Do you think—" began Harrington, " One 
jute, young man! 1 wish you'd come and 
me at ten o'clock to-morrow morning, Fm 
ving over on account of this shop trouble.” 
Vhen Harvey March caine in the morning 
h his bundle of carefully asserted facts 
üt eficieney work in other shops. a digest 
the had prepared only a fortnight before, 
figures. tempted Harrington. and, mixed 
h his lings at " theorists " and e book-shop 
i" eame such questions. as, “You don't 
in to say that road reduced the eost of shop 
rial and labor thirty per cent in а year? 
those actual figures? ” 
Actual figures made by shop superintend- 
: themselves,” Harvey assured him. 
In tell you what you do, Mareh. You go 
those shops and nose around for every- 
ig you ean find that looks like waste, and 
ort to me when T соте back here on the 
.“ He seribbled a few words on the 
kof his card with a pencil. * Guess that'll 
thority enough. But don't use it unless 
have to.” 
PIL begin at onee.” said March, stowing 
y the precious card in his pocketbook, 
owl-hy!" He shook hands with them and 
rid away. 
lis mind ran upon Angela. What a girl! 
y unlike anything he had dreamed of when 
had first seen her picture in the paper. A 
worth— But he must not think of the 
another minute, only of the tremendously 
ети work in hand, He must buckle down 
that, 


‘hon the Old Man's car rolled in upon the 
track at noon on the 15th Harvey was at 
with his report. 
Woll.“ said Harrington. looking up from 
paper, “you'll have to talk fast, young 
. MeGee is coming in ten minutes, and 
got the right of way." 
Ten minutes will do if you don't want to 
the whole report,” replied Harvey rè- 
ау, “In fact, Lean tell you one of the 
f causes of trouble at the shops in one 


One word?" repeated the Old Man skep- 
у. I guess not,” 

[t must be a long one," slipped in the 
ileged Angela with a little laugh. 

No," replied March, “it’s a short one.” 
But what is it?" demanded Harrington 
itiently. 

Belts.” said Harvey simply. ч 
Belts? "  Ineredulity sat upon the Old 
's ruddy features, 
Yes—belts,” insisted Harvey, 
NS about belts?" asked 
ү. 

Well, belting is an insignifieant item in 
operation of a big railroad system like 
but a whole lot turns upon it beside the 
heels. Every belt failure is followed by a 
ident sequence of loss. I can’t tell you 
bout those sequences in ten minutes, but 
enn readily understand that every broken 
throws out machine and man, delays the 
. holds up locomotives in the shops and 
= on the reads, and, of course, ents down 
ings.” 

hat's right.” said the Old Man, inter- 
| at once. “But do we have more belt 
res than the С, С, & W.?“ 

"our to one," declared Harvey promptly, 
"y average three hundred à month, 


Harrington 
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“Why?” eut in the Old. Man. " Don't. we 
pay enough for our belts? Who looks after 
'em t£" 

"Your belts eost you a pile of money, You 
pay a premium for belt breakdowns—over- 
tine. A man isn't going to care much what 
condition a belt is in if he gets extra pay for 
repairing it, is he? You ask who takes enre 
of the belting? Nobody. All the officials 
from superintendent down to foreman bave 
other duties, and machinists ad planer hands 
are paid overtime nominally to repair, but 
really to destroy the belts on their machines.” 

“This is a great discovery!“ eried Angela 
with a little elap of her hands in applause, 
“As you say, so much depends upon those 
belts.” 

“The present lot was of poor quality in the 
first place," Harvey went on, turning involun- 
torily to her and continuing to address. her. 
“They were dumped into the shops. by the 
claim agent after they had been in u wreck 
and had been so scorched by fire und soaked 
with water that the consignee had. refused to 
neeept them. But in making up this loss a 
much greater one was entailed. In faet, I es- 
timate that those belts have eost. the company 
in one way and another over a million dol- 
lars. The cost of repairs on the belts alone is 
twelve thousand а year, lt shouldn't amount 
to five hundred.” 

The superintendent was ushered in. 

Mete,“ said the president. sharply. “we 
won't go over those reports of yours to-day. 
Гуе got a new scheme, and T know the direc- 
tors will back me up in it. Tm going to put 
Hoyne in charge of the shops for a while, 
with this young man here as consulting engi- 
neer with full authority to make such changes 
as Поупе may approve," Поупе was second 
vice-president of the road. Harrington looked 
at Harvey. * We'll make your salary all right, 
І guess,” he added. 

“Thank you, Mr. Harrington," said Har- 
vey simply, though with thumping heart. 

Angela's eyes danced approval, She looked 
at Harvey proudly. After all he was her dis- 
covery. 

“T's splendid—splendid!” she breathed in 
low, animated tones. „ knew that you eould 
do this.” 

“How did you know it?" he asked, retain- 
ing for a moment all unconsciously the hand 
she had extended to him in her rapt little 
way. 


With the patient competent Поупе and a 
number of good assistants, Harvey attacked 
the Homeric tusk with an energy born of a 
zeal and pride and, as he confessed to his heart, 
a mighty effort to justify Angela’s faith in 
him. . 

It was a man's game, played by men. Тһе 
first thing done after the new belting was or- 
dered, was to assure all employees, from fore- 
men down to wipers, of a fair deal. A stand- 
ard practise booklet, compiled by Harvey, was 
given to each mechanic in which a premium 
was placed upon quick, intelligent work. Each 
man was made to feel that, in a way, he would 
share in the profits of the company. In other 
words, the greater the efficiency and the 
greater consequent earnings shown, the 
greater would be the reward, New methods of 
supervision of shop machinery and tools and 
the despatehing of repairs were adopted. The 
welfare work gave the men reading and reerea- 
tion rooms and, best of all, old-age pensions, 
The men met the company’s endeavors in their 
behalf by renewed efforts on their part. The 
new system changed them from half-hearted, 
listless, indifferent and even rebellious work- 
ers to alert, intelligent, striving, self-respect- 
ing ones, 

When the old belting was replaced һу new 
there were no more breakdowns nor overtime. 
Locomotives were no longer beld in the shops, 
trains moved regularly and the earnings of the 
road began to inerense, 

* Do you know what that young fellow. has 
donet" was Harrington's enthusiastie. com- 
ment to his daughter at the end of the first 
three months, “ He has made the gross earn- 
ings per locomotive jump from an average of 
$1,500 a month to nearly $4,000, and is saving 
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By ELBERT HUBBARD 


)R a long time I have been 

promising myself to write 
vp my good friend, Mr. Henry 
Dickson of Chicago, and I have 
not forgotten, 


Mr. Dickson is teaching a Science or 
System, which 1 believe is uf more 
importance than the entire curriculüm 
of your modern college. 

MR. DICKSON teaches memory. 

Good memory is necessary to all 
achievements. 

1 know man whd is a gradume of 
three colleges. This man is neither 
bright, interesting nor learned, 

He's a dunce. 

And the reason is that he CAN NOT 
REMEMBER. 

He can not memorize a sate or a line 
of poetry. His mind is a sieve, 

Education is only what you remember, 
Every little while I meet a man who has a memory, а 
TRAINED MEMORY, and he is а joy to my soul. 

The manager of а great corporation never misses a face, 1E he 
sees you once, the next time he will call you by name, He told 
me how he did it, He studied memory-training with Prof. 
Dickson. He said a lot of пісе things about Prof, Dickson that 
1 hesitate тю write here, lest my good friend Dickson abject, 

This Dickson system of memory-training is very simple. If 
you want (© enlarge your arm, you exercise и. The same with 
your mind. Vou must pat your braia through a few easy exer- 
bees to discover its capacity, You will be surprised to learn how 
ly it responds, 
do wot know when you will be called upon to tell what you 
know, and then a trained memory would help you, 

To the man or woman whose memory plays tricks | recommend 
that you write to Prof, Dickson, and if. his facts du not pine 
vince you, you are nat tu be convinced. 
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money for us at the rate of four millions a 
year, And the thing has only started.” 

"Паз he?" glowed Angela proudly. “ But 
] knew he'd do something like that, Dad. 1 
could see it in him.“ 

“What could you see in him" demanded 
her father abruptly, looking into her rapt, glis- 
tening eyes, " See here, Angela, He's à smart 
young fellow and all that, but you mustn’t go 
falling in love with him.” 

“What an idea!" she cried, her face afire. 

" No," he declared bluntly, “because the 
man ] want you to marry is Edwin Van Al- 
styne.”” 

Father!“ erioed Angela amid her eonfu- 
sion. “Am I really expected to marry that 
self-sufficient fashion-plate / " 

“ But he's going to be the next president of 
this company. You know Im almost ready to 
drop out of the рате, I've put in the best 
years of my life on this road and it ought to 
be kept in the family.” 

“Oh, father!“ she escaped him by running 
out of the room and going to her den to read 
for the third time a letter from Harvey, who 
had felt encouraged to write her a couple of 
pages telling modestly of the progress of the 
work. 

“ Best of all.“ he wrote, “the men see we're 
giving them a fair deal, and that means a lot. 
The moral gain has been wonderful. There 
is no more slave-driving and there will be no 
more waste," 

She sat down and wrote an enthusiastic lit- 
tle note of congratulation, 

When, after another three months, Hoyne 
sent a long and glowing report to the presi- 
dent, it reached the Old Man at Santa Bar- 
lara, whither he had gone for a rest, 

“Everything is running like a wach.“ 
wrote Lloyne. “ Waste has been eliminated. 
By the end of the year we're going to show 
the biggest net earnings we ever made, The 
shops on every division have been standard- 
ized and are up to full efficiency, That man 
Mareh is a whole pile of dynamite.” 

Harrington was about to pass the letter to 
his daughter, but he changed his mind. 

* Dynamite is dangerous," he mused, * She 
mustn't hear ta much in praise of that young 
fellow or Van Alstyne will be sidetracked 
completely,” 

He did not know that Angela, sitting apart, 
was reflecting upon what sort of reply to make 
to a letter she had just received from Harvey. 
She thought that perhaps she should not have 
encouraged him so mueh, but there was noth- 
ing presumptuous in his terms. 


Six months later Harrington and his daugh- 
ter were at Carlsbad, The doctors had ordered 
that Harrington, who was much run down, 
should not think of business, and so reluctant- 
ly he had passed all exeeutive work over to 
Van Alstyne. 

The first thing Van Alstyne did was to call 
a special meeting of the directors to which 
Ноупе was not invited, and have that official 
relieved of his general supervision of the shop 
work on the ground that too much money was 
being spent on premiums te the men. 

“Tt has amounted,” Van Alstyne told the 
directors deprecatingly, “to a full million in 
the past year We enn save that million and 

lot more by making the men earn their 
money. They are well enough: paid without 
bonuses, And there's. March, the * efi- 
cleney engineer, as they call him. The Old 
Man has lately raised his salary to $20,000, 
und it’s that much money thrown away. We'd 
letter dispense with him.” 

It was so ordered. Van Alstyne went to 
Rockland and met MeGee and Ferguson at the 
shops. 

* Now look here,” said the new head of af- 
fairs, patting the desk with his gloved fingers. 
“LT want you fellows to stop this ‘efficiency’ 
foolishness, Put every man on the old pay. 
Tell cach one he'll get a new suit of clothes if 
he makes the record in his department for the 
next week, and fix that record high. Have 
you got that?” 

"Yes, sir,“ said MeGee and Ferguson, as 
with one deferential voice. 

“Very well. I'm coming here at the end of 
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the week and I hope you'll have somet 
goul to report.” 

Harvey shuddered when he thought of 
return to the old drive system. 

Пе had а standing offer of an inerens 
five thousand a year from the C. C, & 
but instead of going to work he took a 
months’ vacation. Ile went to England 
hung about the Sheffield. factories, then 


to Germany, where he visited the Ki 
works. 
Van Alstyne had entered the shops 


found them working like a wateh, But t 
were certain wheels of that watch that 
vould not see moving, or in other words, t 
were a dozen or more men employed in 
official capacity whose work he could not 
derstand. So he threw away those wheel: 
dismissed those men and fixed a high tas 
standard for the mechanies, At the end о! 
appointed week he asked MeGee: 

* How many men have made the record: 

* About eighty per cent,” replied the su 
intendent, 

“What did T tell you?” was the triump 
remark, „ Eighty per cont of them have ‹ 
a full week's work for the old wage ar 
sevensdollar suit of clothes, Now you fir 
the lazy hounds that didn't make the re 
and tell the rest that if they don't keep u 
it they'll go, too, Understand?" 

Mee understood. The men, alread 
bad lomor because so many of their privil 
had been curtailed, took the news sulle 
The old hostile feeling toward the eom] 
was nt once restored. for the toilers knew 
there was an end of the fair deal, 
became listless, lax and wasteful. When 
reports for the first month came in 
Alstyne scowled. It was the old story 
overtime, breakdowns, of the holding up o 
сеш s and reduced revenues all along 
ine. 

The mutterings among the employees 
ereused as Van Alstyne eliminated, pieci 
piece, all of the essential elements of the 
fare plan which the mon had come to 
upon as their right. At last they gathere 
an angry meeting and adopted resolutions 
ing the company for a return to the effici 
plan. Van Alstyne coolly refused to acce 
these requests and locked out the ringlea 
of the revolt. 


“The Old Man is on his legs again,” 
the report among the stockholders of the : 
pany. Yes, he was on his legs and. he n 
good use of them in going straight to the. 
eral offices of the company and bursting 
upon Van Alstyne. who sat enthroned at 
huge. ebony-topped desk. 

“You've played the devil on your we 
haven't vou?“ he broke out bluffly with the 
virile rumble in his voice. “Gone back to 
waste system, eh? 1 guess it's time I 
hold again. Гуе still got a controlling i! 
est and I'm going to stop this money-lo 
game right away." 

* But, Mr. Harrington, you're. hardly 
To me," began Van Alstyne. “ The men | 
acted outrageously and—" 

“Thank vou!“ said Harrington di 
“Гуе heard all about it. Will you ring f 
stenographer? Let's see—what's. March's 


dress? I'm going to cable for him to е 
right back, TIL tix it up with the dire 
afterward.” 


The message was despatched and Ha 
took the next steamer for home. He fe 
the men on the verge of a strike, but wi 
n month after he was reinstated and the 
eieney system was restored, hostility to 
company was effaced and the watch took 
its regular tick-tie 

* Father," said Angela softly, going ove 
where he sat smoking his after-dinner © 
in his favorite leather chair.“ Harvey M; 
wants me to marry him." 

Wonderful news!” laughed the Old 3 
“ Surprising, ain't it?” His hand rested 
ingly on her bare arin. 

“But what do you say?” nsked Angela 

“What do T say?" exploded the Old А 
“I say you run to the telephone, eall him 
and tell him * Yes. 
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System Makes Life Count 


time and are always busy. They do not plan 
for leisure, and benee do not get it. Indus- 
trima people whe werk without a program 
seldom have leisure. 

“TE we mix and muddle our bours ns some 
men mix ond muddle their papers, no gool 
result can be anticipated,” says someone, 

It is astonishing how much time one ean 
«uve by having s program and carrying it 
nt, doing everything at a definite time ns 
far as possible, Some people who think they 
have a very hard Jot, and who claim they 
never have any leisure, will sit and ebat and 
gossip for hours over little nothings and then 
be obliged to hurry the rest of the day to do 
their work. 

Many do not keep track of the time In- 
stead of consulting a clock or wateh, they go 
by impressions, and are always behind with 
their work, missing trains, or late for np- 
pointments. 

* Most of us spend time as thriftless people 
money," itis said. “Someof us throw it away, 
Others gamble with it. Most of us spend it 
without any sense of values, We ive an hour 
to work that could be done in fifteen. minutes, 
and we frantically try ta squeeze into an hour 
work that to be properly accomplished requires 
half a day.” 

I have never known a person to amount fo 
much who was indifferent us to his time, 
Most achievers are time savers. misers of 
moments, and this is impossible without or- 
derliness and stem. 

The youth who would succeed must keep 
himself in perpetual training. He must study 
to avoid the things whieh lower his ideals, He 
must remember that like produces like every- 
where; this is un inexorable law. Disordered 
surroundings tend to produce shiftless think- 
ing, shiftless acting, shiftless living, 

* Failed from lnck of system," would make 
а fitting epitaph for tens of thousands of busi- 
ness men. How few people really have any 
systematic plan in their lives! They neither 
live to a program nor work to a program. 
Their efforts are helter-skelter, Vet they 
wonder that the results are of the same kind. 
Like the child on the rocking horse, who vio- 
lently eanters up and down, but never gets 
anywhere, are people who lack the faculty of 
orderly, straightforward progress. 

There is a great health-giving tonie in an 
orderly life. The mind is constructed for 
system, Something within us says " Amen " 
to an orderly thing rightly done, and this sends 
a glow of satisfaction through the whole be- 
ing, On the other hand, something within us 
protests against botched and slip-shod, care- 
less work, and this protest outpietures itself 
in a slouchy manner, a deteriorating char- 
aeter. There is и dignity in an orderly, sys- 
tematic life whieh is entirely lacking in the 
person of slovenly habits, Our health is 
largely dependent upon our being satisfied 
with our work and with our lives. If there 
is perpetual diseontent, а constant protest in 
the mental realm against the work we nre 
oing or the kind of life we are living, we 
cannot be happy; and without happiness, we 
ennnot get perfect health. 

It does not matter how much ability the boy 
may have, there may be evidences ¢ vf gen- 
ius in his career, but if he is allowed to work 
at all sorts of things in any way he pleases 
without system or order, if he is allowed to 
grow up without discipline, he will lack 
dignity; there will be a confusion about. his 
life which will mar all symmetry and. eom- 
pleteness, 

Whatever career you choose, be sure thot 
you get н fine training in the fundamental 
«qualities which make for success, and without 
which no great achievement is possible. You 
may be а genius, and yet if you work without 
system, in a helter-skelter sort of a way, if 
vou work spasmodieally. just when vou feel 
like it, you will form the habit of enreless- 
ness and indifference which will seriously mar 
vour carver, if not ruin it. 
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Double Tracking 
The Bell Highway 


Two of the greatest factors in modern 
civilization—the telephone and telegraph 
—now work hand in hand. Heretofore 
each was a separate and distinct system 
and transmitted the spoken or written 
messages of the nation with no little degree 
of efficiency. Co-operation has greatly 
increased this efficiency. 


The simple diagram above strikingly illus- 
trates one of the mechanical advantages of 
co-operation. It shows that six persons 
can now talk over two pairs of wires at 
the same time that eight telegraph operat- 
ors send eight telegrams over 
the same wires, With such 
joint use of equipment there is 
economy; without it, waste. 


While there is this joint use of 
trunk line plant by both com- 
panies, the telephone and tele- 
graph services. are distinct and 


different. The telephone system furnishes 
a circuit and Jets you do your own talking. 
It furnishes a highway of communication. 
The telegraph company, on the other hand, 
receives your message and then transmits 
and delivers it without yourfurther attention. 


The telegraph excels in carrying the big 
load of correspondence between distant 
centers of population; the telephone con- 
nects individuals, so that men, women and 
children can carry on direct conversations. 


Already the co-operation of the Western 
Union and the Bell Systems 
has resulted in better and more 
economical public. service. 
Further improvements and 
economies are expected, until 
timeand distance are annihilated 
by the universal use of electrical 
transmission for written or per- 
sonal communication. 
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David Mannes, Apostle of Musi 


sia. For a moment I forgot New York. But 
when I remembered to look again at the 
mother and her child, they were nodding and 
smiling across at each other. The universal 
language. 

There are many suggestions for stories here. 
One parent, a lean, stoop-shouldered Pole who 
drove a delivery wagon all day, came two even- 
ings a week to the school with his girl of 
twelve and a cheap violin. Пе sat waiting 
until she had had her lesson, and then she 
sat waiting while he had his. And there was 
a wee Roumanian, nine years old, most reso- 
lute, who was himself teaching his father at 
home, This father’s day was spent in a sweat- 
shop, and they lived in two small rooms. 

After supper by us,” said the urchin, “ me 
an’ fadder an’ mudder de dishes wash. Ап’ 
den we enjoy! I give him his lesson already, 
an' after we togedder play!” 

A month or so later, when asked if his 
father kept praetising faithfully, the teacher 
grew indignant. Far why shouldn't he prac- 
tise,” he demanded, * when dis man has wanted 
it for long an’ now he has it already from me? 
For why shouldn't he practise?” 

The family of one small Jewish applieant 
was found to be living in a single wretched 
room back of a Chinese laundry, The father 
worked for the Chinaman and his wage was 
desperately low. Yet they had managed to 
suueeze fifty cents out of their weekly budget 
in order that their boy might learn “to play 
fine music all his life.” 

There is real work here. The discipline 
is strict, the organization well thought out. 
Mannes is the head musical director. Under 
his general guidance are four departments of 
teaching. violin and ‘cello, piano, choral and 
harmony. Each of these in turn has a head 
of its own. And under the four principals 
are some eighty teachers. Of these, about 
thirty are * pupil teachers.” who do the main 
part of the primary work. Any older boy or 
girl whose work has shown sufficient ability 
may be made a pupil teacher. By this work, 
within a year or two, he may earn about ten 
dollars a week in two or three hours a day of 
his time. In addition, if he proves a good 
teacher, the school recommends him, he se- 
cures pupils outside at higher rates and so 
wins his start in the teacher's vocation. And 
as his teaching in the school has been under 
constant supervision, and as he himself has 
been taking lessons all through the yenrs of 
his teaching here, he is apt to become a teacher 
not only with sound methods of work, but 
with deep-implanted ideals of what musie may 
mean in future years to the masses of the 
people. 

“We believe," said Mannes, “ that to edu- 
cate such teachers is our first and most signifi- 
cant work." 

The school has three string orchestras, The 
senior orchestra of sixty has Mannes for con- 
ductor. The second, with eighty boys and 
girls, meets under the guidance of Edgar 
Stowell, the head of the violin department. 
And the third, with some thirty small musi- 
cians, is led by Francesco ТаПагісо, who was 
himself a pupil of the school, There is a con- 
stant process of selection. The best players 
in the third orchestra are in time advanced to 
the second, and so on to the top. It is a great 
thing to belong to the senior orchestra, whose 
Sunday morning rehearsals are the social 
events of the week, the auditorium crowded 
with fellow pupils and parents and people 
from up-town. Besides, both the Mannes and 
Stowell orchestras give concerts here and out- 
side. Last year there were twelve outside con- 
certs. two of which were in Carnegie Hall. 
Such events cause intense excitement. 

Recently there has been started a more am- 
bitious attempt, a symphony orchestra made 
up of young men and women who come from 
their work in offices, shops and factories to 
rehearse here under Stowell every Tuesday 
evening. The response has been swift. Al- 
ready the orchestra has over forty members, 


and they are now filling in the reeds and t 
brass, as well as the strings. 

“We hope," said Mannes, “to make this 
real eivie orchestra of and for the people, 
give its services when desired at all kinds 
publie functions, where it may add the bem 
of musie to that deep social feeling spreadi 
through our civie life. It seems especia 
fitting to me that such a service to the peo 
should be rendered by an orchestra made up 
the people themselves, Of course our sta 
nrds must be high: but I feel so sure that « 
of the mass we shall find the real musiciz 
we need. Only the effort to find them is need 

"Im planning soon to put up in depa 
ment stores placards urging shop girls w 
have any love for music to come to us. Th 
rehearsal evenings of ours seem to me so mt 
more worth while for a girl than the evenir 
that she spends at more or less vulgar pul 
places. And how much better to use her spi 
nickels and dimes for musie lessons and с 
certs than for tawdry finery! ... What a p 
it is, how senseless it is, that in our up-to 
orchestras women are excluded. We all 
them as soloists, they fill half our chorus 
and even in our orchestras we let a wom 
play the harp. Then why in the name 
common sense should she not play the viol 
the flute or the ‘cello? Anyone who has be 
at rehearsals up-town and listened to the li 
guage of certain big conductors there, w 
agree that the presence of women memb 
might be a good thing in more ways than o 
Just think of what they lose up there by | 
cluding all women musicians. We alrea 
have some wonderful girl pupils in the sche 

"I believe in the boys and girls of N 
York, in their inborn love of music. Un 
you have been long at this work you can hi 
no idea of the inspiration you receive fr 
this unfailing response of theirs, What 
our school? Just a drop in the ocean, А 
yet even from so small a center the influer 
spreads wide, and you keep finding signs ol 
in the most unexpected places, Only the otl 
night, while walking along a dark, dirty str 
in the Ghetto, I heard from an open tenemi 
window the strains of a serene old Hay 
quartette, The players, I discovered, w 
young working boys who came to our sche 

One day a small Polish boy came in w 
a fiddle. Не was one of the toughest a 
dirtiest trouble makers on the block. Wh 
he had got his fiddle nobody knew, | 
that he had played it much was plain, for 
instrument was encrusted with dirt. Ste 
ell, to whom the boy came, is a wonder 
teacher because he knows boys through a 
through, Не sized up his new pupil at 
glance. 

“Go down to the basement and wash th 
hands!” he ordered. The boy sullenly obey 

“ Now come and look at this fiddle!” 7 
teacher spoke in stern, sorrowful tones. “ Y 
come here to play the music of the great m 
ters on a violin as dirty as that. You соп 
You—a musician! Now go home, and co 
next time with your fiddle clean!” 

That was the first lesson. 

Three days later the boy came in with 
hostile glare, “There!” he said, and he pol 
out his instrument—clean ! 

Пе worked surprisingly hard. At the « 
of his second year in the school he took 
first medal for violin pupils. Two years ! 
made him a different hoy, and in more tl 
his musie. He wanted an education. Fr 
the grammar school, where he won high mat 
he went to the City College, and there he ti 
honors. At sixteen his playing was so rema 
nble that a certain composer from up-to 
became interested. And the boy is with h 
now; they are living and working together 
France. This was done in four brief years. 

Of course, this case is a rare excepti 
written here simply to give one vivid insta) 
of what the school does in lesser degree 
hundreds of small human lives each year. 

But the infant prodigy idea is by no met 
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encouraged. You see here none of those thin, 
abnormal mites whose hair and dress proelaim 
to the world that they are sean to astound it. 
Parents of rather talented pupils often wish to 
exploit. them in vaudeville or on the 
маде. But Mannes sternly opposes th 
a pupil insists on taking up musie ns n pro- 
fession," he told me, “we urge him at least 
tu postpone his decision until he has gone 
through high sehool and so has a wider view 
of life. And in most such eases they. finally 
decide upon some other career, You see. our 
standards are high in the sehool, we believe 
music has great things to do in this city; and 
that our stall part is to turn out boys and 
girls who love music for itself, ee wlio, if 
adopting it as a vareer, will do so because they 
care more for it than for anything else, So 
we want eur pupils to test themselves, And 
if they find that their real purpose is to make 
money, then let them make it in other ways, 
and keep musie only as part of their lives, а 
sacred inner part,” 

In the school they even discourage all idea 
of "showing eff." Among their soloists you 
see nó "old little children.” T reeall one de- 
lightful instance of à real «mall boy, unspoiled, 
Пе has such decided talent that at thirteen 
he is convert-meister of the Stowell orchestra, 
But last year, when he played his first solo, 
somehow he could not keep in time. 

couldn't.“ he said afterwards, ** heeause I 
couldn't quite hear the piano, My ears went 
back on те. They burned!" 

There seems to be little jealousy here, "I 
know of only one case.” ы Miss Crawford, 
“One among eight hundred pupils.” 

The spirit of mutual help is strong. In the 
recent spread of publie playgrounds and ath- 
letics in our public schools, much has been 
said of the value of team work in its effect 
upon boys, offsetting the grand old idea of the 
tooth-and-elaw fight, each boy for himself. 
The same applies here on n higher plane, 

“Now look here!” cried Stowell one day, 
abruptly stopping his orchestra. “ You kids 
make me sick! Fach t g to fiddle ahead of 
his neighbor, faster or louder, to make himself 
heard! Now that won't do! Understand? 
Musie is just like life in a vity. When every- 
one tries to beat out his ghbor it only 
makes trouble for us all. We have got to 
learn sooner or later to quit our fighting and 
help one another, fit in with each other, all 
play together. Now, let's try it again.” 

“ Many have asked me,” said Mannes, “ why 
I spend so much time on these tenement chil- 
dren. Is it beennse 1 believe that this crowded 
tenement life of their's is a more stimulating 
environment, à better world for musie? De- 
eidedly not! The tenement and the sweat 
shop are wretched surroundings for musical 
growth, Poverty and ignorance have always 
been bad and will always be bad, se long as 
they continue. I had much rather have only 
up-town pupils, if I could have them as I want 
them. But 1 can’t. I find them distracted up 
there by so many things. Still worse, they 
are so often small finished products, and it is 
hard to make over a finished thing. But here 
down-town it is different. They are elemental, 
these tenement kids; 1 don't dare give them 
Tschaikowsky at first; it is rather Beethoven 
they need. But I find I can get at these chil- 
dren, work on them, mold them. I feel some- 
thing erude but tremendous down here, some- 
thing in the making, something filled with 
fresh, new life. 

" And we need this in New York. We need 
dood, sound insurgency here. There is fren- 
zied finance in Wall Street, there is frenzied 
nuance in Carnegie Hall, of the kind that 
brings forth sudden bursts of applause, like 
that in some of our theaters after a smashing, 
sensational scene, applause that is not for 
Beethoven or Wagner, but for this great con- 
ductor before us. What a marvellous genius 
he is! And this, it seems to me, is true not 
only of some conductors, but of many soloists, 
too. The big money, the big names, are so 
often made by getting sensational effects, 

“The teachers here and abrowl who make 
the most money are apt to be these who teach 
above all else a brilliant technique, mere fire- 
works to bring down the house. T any not say- 
ing we need no technique. We do. It makes 
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solid foundation. But technique is the mere 
mechanics of art. And when a young man 
ur woman is willing to work for eight hours 
a day, day after day for hundreds of days, on 
this hand and soulless technique alone, you 
may be sure that he is not doing it out of his 
love of music, Beewuse there is no music 
im it. Only ambition ean make him en- 
dure it, purely selfish ambition for fame and 
Theney, 

* Personal glory is the keynote. It's an age 
of advertising. And increasingly each year we 
feel it in the music world. Personal synabbles 
and struggles for advancement fill the columns 
of musical papers and magazines. The vir- 
tuoso is everything, the names of the great 
composers go inte small type on the billboards. 
And, of course, this has its bad effect. A 
really groat pianist comes to Amerien un- 
spoiled, and you hear him with delight at the 
beginning of his tour, But a few months 
later, after his frantic American journey, you 
hear the same man at the end in New York, 
and then how often you find him spoiled, a 
voneeited poseur, thinking only of himself and 
Applause. the composer quite forgotten. 

“And this, from my experience, is largely 
trie of the rank and file. Is it not a matter 
for shame that most of our orchestra musi- 
vias, whose lives should be filled with the 
joy of their work. are filled instead with petty 
jealousies, grudges, disnppointments¢ 1 have 
been aequainted with hundreds, but 1 know of 
not one who is eager that his sn or his daugh- 
ter should take up musie as a profession. 

“And all this trouble, it seems te me. is 
enused by the idea of the fight, the struggle 
for personal glory and wealth. If sueh nar- 
row, selfish. aims must continue to dominate 
the world, which L doubt, at least why should 
not music be kept pure? Is it not possible to 
keep out greed, vanity, selfishness, or at least 
to keep it down? Can we not sink ourselves, 
and through mutual helpfulness work for the 
spread of the beauty of musie, in reverence for 
it, forgetting ourselves? I protest that we 
ean! T believe that all great soloists, con- 
ductors and composers have been great because 
they have forgotten themselves. So Beethoven 
wrote his symphonies. 

“And so a little child sings, without one 
thought of showing off; it's a simple outpour- 
ing of feeling. You often hear it, too, in a 
child's playing on the violin or piane, If 
music is to be a real joy tu a man, it should 
begin in his childhood. But it should never 
be foreed upon children. When I take a pupil, 
here or up-town, I want the mother to promise 
net to make her child practice, For such 
practice is mere drudgery, often even torture, 
which makes the child hate music. And the 
average child, by the right kind of teaching, 
can be made to love it so that he will prartice 
willingly. I don't want to say that my pupils 
play better than others; but what is much 
more important, I know that they love musie, 
I often even restrain them, allowing them to 
practise only on every other day. For I want 
them on the alternate days to fill themselves 
with life. 

“We want more life in musie, and more 
music in our lives. [ have a sort of a vision 
of a time, perhaps still years ahead, when this 
wonderful transforming power will really be 
given a chance to work on all men and women 
and children; when it will come into every 
home and influence every trade and profes- 

sion; when there will be doctors and lawyers 

and business men, civil engineers and meehan- 
ies, men in mills and factories, who hold mu- 
sie an intimate part of their lives. A time 
when there may be so many real musie lovers 
here that it shall have a deep and real effect 
not only upon our concerts, but upon the very 
life of the city. T look to a time of amateurs, 
when somehow the rush and the race may be 
slackened so that ull people may have leisure 
for playing and hearing and loving music, 

“In the meantime? How can we bring it 
close to the big, erude mass of our citizens? 1 
cannot urge too strongly this one fact—that ns 
а real love of musie is best deve! loped i in child- 
hood more than anything else just now we 
need wise, unselfish, patient teachers, who will 
carry music straight into the homes of the 
people.” 


Plain Words from a Painter 
to а House Owner 


“You suld hink that painters averaged betur 
than bankers, Lawyers or mefelantey, (he wey 
people tnat them,“ mid an old painter о a 
property mner who bad called him into tell 
why his pining had gone wrong: 

“Painters will average [ust ae high im skill and 
honesty as айу elow, perhaps, he eootinéd, 
“bot we have fikis to contend with iy wo tade 
zx much a» pou do in yone Amd you property 
owners leave everything to the painter who bide 
lowes, 

“There is nothing euch wrang with thie job 
except that the painter wed a solsaiture for pure 
white lead amd dd his work fae ойе, 1 
sippore he had to do it Їп order хо make anything 
om what yo рай him, 

"Next time apecify pure white tend guninteed 
by the "Dutch Boy Printer’ foc all your painting, 
and give the good painter: їо your community 
an even chance. Then allow them ume to do 
the work webt.“ 
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The Common Law 
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HIS new Chambers novel with the Gib- 
son pictures is the sensation of the 
season in the book world. The Common 
Law" is a story of life in the gay artists' 
studios of New York, vith all its delightful 
camaradene and its frank disregard of con- 
vention, Don't miss it. It is more engrossing 
even than “ The Fighting Chance." 
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The Isle of The Lonely Palm 


And.“ said Т, * there is the horn, Lundy, 
You forget that.” 

"Ah, yes,” said he, “I forgot that, And 
there are no apes in Polynesia; aml the eyes 
were Ми», Pitheennthropus himself is out 
of the question. The whale thing is a jumble 
of nonsense hut, Maxwell, we'll solve it if it 
takes a year.” 

We were not destined to make much prog- 
ress. for the time being. The jungle and 
swamp were, we found, practically impene- 
trable. Lundy argued that we should eut our 
way through and get to the higher levels, but 
several excursions with this in view only in- 
volved us in quicksand or tangles of ereep- 
ers, With time and patience we did. indeed, 
suceeed in clearing a few paths. that led 
nowhere in particular and brought us no 
closer to our mystery. The lugoon was the 
only navigable opening in the reef, se that 
our boat was useless for exploring purposes, 
and we had found so- many obstacles in our 
way that we made but little progress. along 
the beach in the direction opposite to that 
whieh we had first taken. This appeared. to 
offer us our best field, however, and we in- 
tended, ultimately, to explore the 
beach in this direction. In the meantime I 
had insisted on anchoring the bont well out 
from shore every night and keeping watch 
aboard. I am not a coward by any menns 
but 1 must confess that it gave me the shud- 
ders to think that off there in the darkness 
was that awful Thing, a likeness of the soul- 
less beings who brought forth the human race. 

Meanwhile we arrived ut several definite 
conclusions, One was that the creature, what- 
ever it was, was alone, Another. that it was 
covertly taking stock of us most of the time, 
hovering all day in the vicinity of our camp. 
This knowledge, in particular, delayed пя 
making further exploration, for as long as it 
kept close to us we were doing all we could. 
Butterflies and orchids, you may believe, lost 
their charm in the excitement of solving this 
problem and we gave them very little eon- 
sideration. Lundy prowled about all day with 
his camera set at the universal foeus on the 
chance of а suapsshot. We saw the Thing 
many times but only caught brief glances 
when it would be off over its own private 
way through the branches, for at the least 
movement on eur part it invariably fled into 
the jungle, At night, as we lay in the boat, 
we often heard the sound of the elfin horn, 
and it lost none of its weirdness by repoti- 
tion. Nelson was now frankly seared and 
went about with every variety of weapon on 
his person that our small stock afforded, 

It was on à morning when Nelson and 
Lundy had gone to the spring where we had 
first seen. it that 1 was destined te a closer 
view, It was very hot and I threw off my 
clothes and plunged into the coul, green water 
of the lagoon. For some time I swam idly 
about. then turned my attention to a species 
of highly-colored anemone that I found cling- 
ing to a shelving rock at the edge of the reef, 
As I turned to swim to shore I saw, to my 
amazement, that the monster was in full view 
on the beach, cautiously approaching the 
boat. I chung closer to the rock. and ns far 
as possible effaced myself. The Thing came 
forward warily, his whole attention on what 
he was about, ready to flee at the least alarm, 
and then E saw a strange thing, At some 
time. long singe, the creature's left ankle had 
heen broken and the foot was turned outward 
at a pitiful angle. 

The arms were long and muscular, quite 
down to the knees, T think; and it walked, 
er rather hobbled, steaped over. carrving its 
hands with knuckles bent and thumbs in, like 
an ape. The body was deep brown but not 
exeeedingly hairy except on the arms, lower 
legs and breast. The neck and shoulders 
were one immense mass of muscle that peaked 
up clear te its ears, making the head look 
quite diminutive. The Thing reached the 
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boat and began rummaging within with 
queer, stealthy pokes. 

You will get a better idea of the Беа» 
character when 1 tell you that it was not 
wary in a human sense, It did not look 
uround at the be or the sen. Its sole con- 
cern was with the inunimate boat itself, like а 
child with an ugly jack-in-the-box, fear and 
curiosity equally mingled. It reminded me 
ut the time, for all the world, of a monkey 
teotering around а stag-horn beetle. Its lips 
moved nnd made chattering, ape-like noises, 
It took an armful of tins, tossed them on the 
sand, leaped backward, then forward again, 
touching them with its great, hairy раме, 
stroking them, its head on one side; always 
chattering. Then, to my wonder, it set itself 
to piling them one upon the other, as an in- 
faut piles wooden blocks, in unstable heaps, 
till they toppled over. 

There was something pathetic in the carn- 
estness of this great, brown, hairy creature 
at this witless and futile employment, Из 
poor brain got no further than the exterior 
of the tins, their flat surfaces, and an unsue- 
cessful attempt to arrange them in order, [ts 
very earnestness, however, lifted the creature 
from the monkey-folk, and by this and the 
structure of its body I knew it for a man. 
Imbecile, primitive monster, whatever it 
might be, it was a man. But what a man! 
I leave you to conjecture the stupefying won- 
der that overwhelmed me as I gazed on this 
thing, I am fairly familiar with the known 
world. 1 had thought it had no surprises 
left for me and here was something entirely 
beyond the limit of my comprehension, 

І realized, suddenly, that the creature had 
my chronometer-box aud was shaking it vig- 
orously. This roused me to quick action. I 
yelled impulsively and started splashing for 
the shore, At the same instant there was a 
ery from Nelson, far up the beach, a rifle- 
shot, and I saw splinters fly from the gun- 
wale of the boat. The beast sereamed, 
dropped the box, and went thumping off inte 
the jungle, E swam hastily ashore as Lundy 
and Nelson came running down the beach, As 
1 dressed T told what I had seen and Lundy 
alternately made furious notes in his book and 
cursed his ill-fortune in not being present. 

" Gentlemen," suid he, when I had finished, 
“we have found the most marvelous thing 
in the world; an ape that is not an ape and 
a man that is nota man. Maxwell. that foot 
accounts for the overhead locomotion. АП 
theories of pithecanthropus are null and void 
—but, what the devil is the answer?“ 

“ Howard," suid he, later, during our even- 
ing meal, “we are wasting time. We might 
speml a year coaxing this Thing into close 
range without result. What we must do is 
find where it lives, if we have to go over this 
dinky little island with a fine-tooth comb. 1 
move that we set ont. to-morrow and follow 
the beach westward to the end. We may find 
» wiy there, if nothing transpires in the 
meantime, to avoid the jungle and strike in- 
land. It is à certainty that this creature 
doesnt. roost in the trees and it probably has 
a lair or den of some sort, Once we chance 
on that the rest is simple.” 

Lundy and I set out the next morning, As 
I have said, the beach was not nearly as 
open as nt the eastern end, In places the 
sen encroached and we got several thur- 
ough duekings and ugly falls on slimy nud 
treacherous rocks. A speeies of dwarf acacia, 
viciously thorned, grew in places to the wu- 
ter's edge and wave us a tedious time cutting 
our way through. 

It was well after noon when we emerge, 
tired and sore. onto à sort of clearing where 
the beach broadened to a low mound sparsely 
covered with a tough. ereeper, We had 
reached the end of our journey in this direr- 
tion, for the cliff came down to the sou lila 
the rim of ereseout. About fifty yael 
from the beach there sprung a wall of rock 
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ene with the heavy, tenacious vine known 
the dese, and at а height of twenty feet 
eo was n great, gaping hole. The remains 
countless shell-tish and bones of pigs and 
its Iny thick in the saud and seme of 
se, gnawed elean, were still pink did moist. 
ndy had his notebook. out at onee and 
ide queer. noises like a hound on the slot. 
t Howard, do you secet" he eriad, " Look 
these bones! There is 0o trace of n fire. 
ok at that inarrow-bone, erackead elean in 
„ Lord, what maxillaries! " 

Meanwhile, T was examining the vine and 
s not surprised to find it worn in places, 
Мену it was a natural ladder and we 
1 come upon the home of our mystery. 
andy," said I. "wateh өш! Fin. going 


hundy was alternately taking photos and 
ibbling in his book. 
А ahead,” said һе, 
ly.” 

[he vine was as strong as a wire cable and 
was n simple matter to climb to the hole 
the elif I do not think 1 have ever in 
life felt the excitement 1 did at that mo- 
ut. Tt seemed as though we were rolling 
ay the eras of the world to the Cave Man 
before the Stone Age. 1 aseended slowly. 
certain the Cave Man was not at home, 
he would have shown himself, but the 
tis I felt overpowered, oppressed, with a 
t of dread of what I might see in that 
е. 

"he eave was light, dry, and perfectly 
in, though there lung heavily on the air 
nusk-like, animal oder, At one side was a 


"РИ join you pres- 


| of eie leav on the other a queer eree- 
н like a shrine, As I gazed at it, per- 
wal, 1 suddenly realized that it was u 


surely such a опе ns has never 
n seen before in this world. The founda- 
was two vars, old, rotten, with blades 
п. set upright. Against these pieces. of 
[t-wood and wreckage were arranged to 
m a sort of rough shelving. | say ar- 
ged, but you are to take the term equivo- 
s. И was an alfempl at arrangement, It 
ught baek at once the picture of the poor 
ature piling those tins upon the sand, 
re was an effort at consistency without 
l of the simplest kind. The whole fabrie 
б ready to totter at a touch, 
bout this crooked shelving was an extraor- 
ary assortment of worthless objects, every 
of which spoke pitifully of the tragedy 
the nh. There were war-locks, old and 
twd; n beat-hook, its shaft broken off 
rt; à seaman's knife, the blade worn and 
ited; various bits of cloth, the sleeve of 
ilot-eont, old and frayed and rotten; a 
ors bandanna: and, at the very top of 
pathetic conglomeration, a vhild's tin 
npet with three keys, battered and eor- 
чі, but apparently serviceable. Пето was 
horn of the trumpeter, but — |. felt it 
ng at that instant — only the threshold of 


ine, but 


mystery. 
wo other objects canght my immediate 
ntion. One, blackened from sea-water, 


ess and bent. I made ont to be a small, 
upsible gold pencil attached to a fine 
in, such as a lady might wear about her 
k— you may recall that a generation ago 
as the fashion to carry such things — the 
ros bit of filmy cloth, torn and soiled 
ch had once been а lady's handkerchief. 
read this tragic fragment on my knee and 
пу astonishment saw it had been written 
п with a lead-peneil. Looking still more 
ely E managed to decipher a word or two 
male my heart leap into my throat. 
h shaking hands I got my glass from my 
ot, and seated there on the floor of that 
ty enve read a message from one long 
e dead that left me cold and sick with 
or, The mystery was solved. E held in 
hand the whole story of what we had seen 
that desolate isle. 
> * * * * * * 
laxwell paused in his story. Tis forehead 
damp und the last passage had been told 
| n break in his voice. Fumbling in a 
it the head of his berth he brought 
mall ebony box inlaid with gold. 
unlocked with a little gold key 
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took. from it, with reverent hands, the cor- 
roded pencil and chain and n bit of filmy 
fabrie which be spread out tenderly өп the 
counterpane, Beside this le also spread a 
folded paper, The characters on the hand- 
Fo were, to the unaided eye, almost 


illegible. 

© These” said he, "are the relies I found 
in the cove, You cannot rend the message 
Without a glass. You may see it to-morrow 
in u better light, Here, on this paper, is n 
legible transcription of it,” 

The paper contained the following: 
“August 12, IS7—. Ship Condor struck 
reef in awful storm last night, I think all 
are lot, There are dead bodies on the beach 
but my husband not among them. D. eame 
ashore unconscious, my little boy in my arms. 
1 cannot live many hours for my left side is 
erüshed in. God help шу poor baby boy! He 
is unhurt. ‘There may be men here Save 
my little boy. His name is George Maxwell; 
eur heme in Los Angeles, You will be re- 
warded and God will bless you. I cannot 
write—" 

" B * * * * * 

That was the inystery (continued Max- 
well). The child of three had survived, Its 
little hands had found. food in this teeming 
island. Its little body hid thriven and grown 
strong asa wild beast. Here, in this solitude, 
this poor waif had been alone for twenty-five 
years! I usk you to consider this thing! 
Consider the anguish of that dying mother; 
the agony of the broken and tortured ankle, 
probably an early injury, dragged about iu 
the daily quest for food; the complete rever- 
sion to the primitive type; the trumpet, 
doubtless hugged in the little ones arms 
when washed ashore, and treasured through 
all these years; the infinite mystery of that 
piled-up shrine with its broken relics! Con- 
sider this, and conceive, if you can, my own 
shocking, stupendous realization that this 
wild beast in the shape of n man was my 
own brother, George Maxwell! For it was in 
the Condor that my parents and infant broth- 
er sailed on their last voyage, and it was 
my mother that pencilled her dying message 
on the sands of that island beacht 

I had just time to crumple the handker- 
chief and thrust it in my pocket as Lundy's 
head appeared at the mouth of the cave, I 
heard hin exclaim at the shrine but not one 
word could I distinguish, T saw him potter 
about and paw things over and heard the re- 
peated click of the camera shutter, T sup- 
pose. [answered him after à. fashion when he 
spoke to me but if my replies were irregular 
he was too absorbed to notice. 

I remember him saying as he seribbled in 
his ubiquitous note-hook: " Пиар! A young 
child: the bones still soft; of course, of 
course! What an ass D was! The whole 
thing's as plain as n pike-staff! " and think- 
ing how very far from being plain the mat- 
ter was to him at that moment. 

І dropped to the ground, where presently 
he joined me, fairly sputtering in his excite- 
ment; and so, each in a trance-like abstrac- 
tion of discovery. we stumbled like auto- 
matons towards our camp. 

Then suddenly, the sun 
we saw, ahead of us in 
glow. and heard two shots, faint and far 
away, in qnick succession, and a hoarse 
scream, One startled look between us and 
we ran forward, stumbling and slipping on 
the slimy rocks. The tough neneia thorns 
tore our clothes but we wrenched ourselves 
free and raced panting towards the boat. As 
we topped the lust rise we both involuntarily 
halte at the sight before us. A great fire 
of brush was burning near the boat. Poor 
Nelson had piled it high as a precaution 
against the unknown. Heretofore we had 
never built more than a small blaze between 
two stones, sufficient to make tea or warm a 
tin or two of food, and this only in daylight. 
Close by on the sand lay a huddled heap 
of what had been a man. About the fire 
there leaped and danced a figure. It peat 
the sanl with palin-leaves. und gave hoarse, 
guttural eries of delight, It threw handfuls 
of sand over its head. stooped, ape-like, with 
knuckles on the ground, leaped forward, 


was gone and 
the distance, a 
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backward, then forward again, I had a sense 
of the unreality of the performance, 

Then, in a breath, came the final tragedy. 
We had crept far forward, spellbound, when 
the creature made a sudden sally towards the 
fire, in its face a frightful, mesmeric fascina- 
tion for this new element. It reached forth 
its long, powerful arms as though to grasp 
it, the wind shifted in a quick gust, and in- 
stantly the ereature was enveloped in flames. 
We heard the frying of the hair and beard; 
then with a scream of blended rage, pain and 
fear the monster came thumping and bound- 
ing towards us along the beach, 

ln an instant my arm was seized and 
snapped like a pipe tem. [E got a whiff of 
the unspeakable animal odor of the cave, 
then, rearing with rage, the ereature sunk 
its teeth in my shoulder, A loud report rang 
in my ears and I was flung high in the air, 
falling inert and senseless on a heap of jagged 
coral rock. 

The next thing I remember was Lundy sit- 
ting beside me, forcing a mixture of brandy 
nud condensed milk between шу teeth. He 
looked haggard and drawn and ill. 1 seemed 
to be literally covered with bandages and as I 
moved slightly fiery tortures shot through my 
body and I groaned aloud. 

"Don't move, Howard,” said Lundy, " and 
don't talk. 1 don't need to tell you that you 
nre badly shattered and Ive had a hard time 
bringing you through. You've had fever, you 
aoe, too," 

Ile fed me more brandy and milk, It hurt 
me to swallow but it sent life through me 
nnd brought my seattered wits together. 

“Tow long have I heen like this, Lundy?" 

“ Twelve days!” 

Twelve days! I knew T must have been 
raving continuously and that Lundy must 
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know what I had learned in the cave, 
looked at him and he turned his eyes m 
Then, in a flash, I remembered the shot I 
heard. 

“Lundy,” I cried, "you shot hi 
Lundy's eyes were those of a soul in torni 
“Don't, Howard," said he. 

Presently he came to me with his h 
dermie needle poised, and shot the drug 
my arm. 

“One more sleep, my boy," 
then you've got to stand by. 
be a peaceful one this time." 

Seon after D did indeed fall into a 
found, dreamless sleep. When I awoke 
sun was well overhead, a brisk breeze 
blowing and the fave of the lagoon was bre 
with short, choppy wavelets. Lundy was 
ting beside me, looking out to sea and I 
to wondering, weakly, if T looked as hag 
aud old as he did, Finally he turned to 
nnd seeing me awake said, quietly : 

* Howard," said he, “I found that hs 
kerchief, and Гуе kept it, but my note-l 
und films I burned, The—the other thin 
the burials—have heen attended to. A 
my son, we've got to get away from her 
save our reason. You're not fit to move, 
Гуе launched the boat, and—what do 
вау!” 

Never did a sorrier erew put to sen, 
that evening found us far to the South, | 
ning before a strong trade breeze; and 
last we saw of that island was the lone p 
stark. against the sky, We made Fiji in 
weeks, by which time I had nearly recove 
und from there took passage in a mission 
steamer for Поло, That's all there i 
the story, but I've lived it over ever since 
expect to ро on doing so till the last tru 
Perhaps after that. Who knows? 


“ 


said he, 
| hope it 
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Mellen—Transportation Overlord of New England : 


sor Locks that might permit simall-draft 
steamers to asvend the river still farther to 
the busy growing city of Springfield, but they 
have long since rusted on their hinges. 

Onee some business men in Waterbury and 
Meriden sought to build a little railroad over 
the hills for n few miles to Cromwell on the 
Connecticut, and there, through tide-water 
dockage, to preserve for themselves independ- 
ent transportation, In the course of time, 
New Haven. strangled the little railroad. and 
the dock at Cromwell fell into ruin. 

When the Joy line, from New York up to 
Providence, sought to be a competing factor, 
Mellen reached out and gathered it in. An- 
other line, the Enterprise—entered. the lists 
between: New York aud. Providenee—it would 
seem to be an easy enongh matter for a man 
with a little capital to establish a steamboat 
line between two open ports, The New Haven 
bronght two of its old side-wheel steambonts, 
of the vintage of the early eighties, and һу 
merciless rate-eutting drove the Enterprise 
people into bankruptey, 

When the big, fast and beautiful stemners 
Yale and Harvard began to popularize the 
outside water-route from New York to Bos- 
ton to the damage of the other New Haven 
lines, Mollen banished them to the Pacific 
coast, Before he rested in the steamship situ- 
ation he controlled every water-route from 
the rest of the United States into New Eng- 
land—New England proud of her open ports 
which are beginning ta be worth no more to 
her than if she were а thousand miles inland. 

Steam roads, trolley-roads, water-routes—in 
addition to a few gas and cleetrie plants—all 
these eame into Mellen's hands, and never 
slowly at that. A fechle read—the Central 
New England —stretched from — Hartford 
through the Conneetient. hills te and across 
the Hudson River on the great Poughkeepsie 
bridge. The Central New England had vearn- 
ings to complete a branch of its line through 
to Springfield where it could be sure of ob- 
taining traffic rights over the Boston & Al- 
bany. The bringing of anthracite voal up to 


Boston seemed a business that might ret 
а fair profit to it. The New Haven pe 
stepped in, bought a farm somewhere up n 
of Tariffville, Conn., und fought a legal 
tle to prevent Central New England f 
erossing that farm, With their great 
7 they tired the feeble railroad. un 
"ied. 

“New Haven and the five States of | 
England will have their entrance inte the 
thracite fields,” said Mellen, and while he 
saying it he was making that entrance doi 
sure by buying Ontario & Western, а prop 
that carried him right into northeastern Pi 
sylvania, to say nothing of giving ita G 
Lakes terminal at Oswego, X. V., of poss 
future value. But New England noticed | 
Mellen put New Haven. first in. that rem 
Force of habit is a strong thing. 

Finally it was all beginning to be his- 
save the Boston & Albany and the Rutl 
properties of the New York Central —and 
Central Vermont. And it was Central \ 
mont that caused Mellen uneasiness, 
Central Vermont had come into the hand: 
Grand Trunk and Grand Trunk is fast bee 
ing a real transcontinental, seeking all pe 
ble gateways in the northeastern corner of 
United States. 

Central Vermont has a tedious course f 
New London. on Long Island Sound. to 
international boundary, and no one kn 
that better than Mellen—whe worked for 
eral of his early years in the office of its e 
engineer, But it has possibilities—for Gr 
Trunk and the entire transcontinental si 
tion—it has already shown some of then 
more or less constant disruptions of the r 
Er slow freight from New York City to 
Vest. 

Of a sudden—and this within a comp 
tively few months—Grand Trunk began t 
olive. It was no longer content with sle 
New London as its sole American port sc 
of Portland. Maine. Central Vermont be 
to be flirtatious, Tt cast eyes at Boston 
Providence—it sent ant to the shippers 
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ths “ties vague hints as to the value of eom- 
petition. And Providence—the second city of 

Xow England — asked Central Vermont to 

build its line down to her fine. neglected har- 

lor. Central Vermont braved Mellon aud ac- 
eepted the invitation. 

Instimtly the pale-fnecd, sober-miuded. man 
at New Haven was stung into action. New 
Haven began planning impossible parallel 
lines through the territory wherein Central 
Vermont would have to force its way. It 
was entirely too late. Providence bad made 
up its mind to have the Grand Trunk system, 
and Providenve is to have her way. The Cen- 
tral Vermont will be running to giant docks 
in that city within the next eighteen mouths. 

Mellen never bulldozes. He обоя, He 
is diplomatic. At his heels are his press 
agents, as brilliant and resourceful as their 
thief. Tle was quick to see that Providence 
was lost—as quick to see that Boston—the 
‘ream of the whole New Haven pudding—was 
hreatened, He lost no time in regrets over 
he surrender of Providence but mastered his 
horts to the defense of Boston. А single 
"lance at the railroad map of New England 
showed the weakness of the situation. Cen- 
tral Vermont intersects Boston & Albany at 
Palmer—a few miles east of Springfield, It 
ould help reduce that Boston & Albany deficit 
to receive heavy trackage rentals from the fat 
treasury of Grand Trunk. 

Mellen acted. 

He made peace with New York Central, 
New Haven stopped its measures of overt 
friendship toward Pennsylvania. It turned its 
back upon the new terminal of that road in 
Manhattan Island and signed long-term leases 
for the oceupuney of the new Grand Central 
that the New York Central interests are now 
building in Porty-second street. It did more. 
It came to New York Central and relieved it 
of balf of its stock holdings of the unprofitable 
Kutland—went still further and assumed half 
of the deficit of the Boston & Albany. It pre- 
pared to use portions of Boston & Albany and 
Rutland to form a new low-grade freight-line 
north and south up the western edge of New 
England. It instructed its traffic men to send 
the through freight over B. & A. rails. 

In the plight of New Haven, New York 
Central has reaped a rich reward, It made а 
hurd bargain and won it. A single thing will 
illustrate. The New Haven operates a night- 
train from New York to Portland, Maine, 
cross-country, that in summer months is one 
of the best revenue producers in America, It 
thinks nothing of carrying sixty sleeping cars 
in a summer's night from the metropolis to the 
Maine coast. It routed that train off its own 
tracks and by the way of New London and 
Putnum to Boston & Albany from Springfield 
to Worcester so that $1.55 of every passen- 
ger's fare should flow into B. & A. coffers. 

But the victory for New Haven was worth 
the eost. Mellen had put burglar alarms all 
the way around Boston, and neither Grand 
Trunk nor any other interloper can get in 
there. New Haven holds all New England for 
itself, save for that wobbling route of Central 
Vermont that Mellen says shall confine itself 
to New London and to Providence. 

This overlord of New England sits at a big 
desk in the general railroad offices at New 
Haven. He is a big man, sitting alone in a 
big room, Пе is, as he always has been, a 
silent, sober-minded, pale-faced man—a man 
whose sixty years show in his white mustache 
ind his white fringes of hair, Work has been 
his gospel, his ereed, his life—ever since rail- 
roading began for him away back in 1869. 
Не works even when he stenla away for u few 
hours’ change of scene at his farm up in 
Stockbridge, Massachusetts. He has no ero- 
nies, few intimates. He is known, even to his 
'ellow-offeers, as the "lonely man of New 
Haven.” 

James О. Fagan, the Boston & Maine tow- 
‘rman, who came to literary fame almost over- 
hight, went down to New Haven to see bis 
new boss und came back describing him as a 
тап of classical mold—a man whose wonder- 
fully high rounded head reminded him of 
Greek yeods—there was a beautiful marble 
bust in the Boston Museum which Fagan de- 
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larel was a Mellen of two thousand years ago. 
* And," said Fagan, " so self-possessid is this 
Mellen of to-day that when he lifts an eyelash 
you nre startled.” 

Aud yet it is not all poise with Mellen, 
He is alse а gospel of energy and that is why 
he hns spent $116,060,000. since he came hick 
to New Haven, toward making that read enpa- 
ble of economical und successful operation. 
You will remember that he found it rather out 
at the elbows. Tt has taken much money to 
bring the road up to the standard. The main 
lines have been rebuilt, new bridges given to 
them—new ears and locomotives by the mile 
have replaced the antiquated equipment of the 
property. 

He has become: couverted to electrification, 
When, in consonance with the substitution of 
electricity for steam at the Grand Central sta- 
tion, it was found vecessary to equip the main 
line from New York to Stamford with electric 
locomotives and overhend transmission: von- 
struction. Mellen made his engineers work on 
а broad enough senle so that equipment could 
be standard and eonld in time he easily ex- 
tended to New Haven and to Boston, He is 
well ahead of most railroaders in his belief in 
electrification, and that despite the fact that 
when he was vice-president of the property he 
was glad te see the first third-rail streteh in 
the country—a New Haven side-line from 
Bristol up to Hartfordl—torn up and aban- 
doned. He is big enongh to admit conversion 
and, having been converted, be has applied 
himself to the electrification of the «mall 
steam branches of the property—of which 
vew Haven has more than an ordinary share 
—a process whieh has proceeded with success. 

Up at Waterbury there is a fine new station 
—a landmark in that thriving town. The 
New Haven has been spending money at Wa- 
terbury—in straightening the crooked lines 
roundabout that city. It began by straighten- 
ing and double-tracking the Naugatuck divi- 
sion, south to the main line ас Bridgeport. 
That work, of itself, illustrates the courage of 
Mellen. They came to him and told him that 
they could not straighten that line—the river 
was too much of à problem, 

“Straighten the riv said Mellen, without 
second thought. They did. Now they have 
done more. They have begun to iron out the 
curves and grades of the old New England 
road, driving a great tunnel through а billside 
just east of Waterbury. Within a month that 
tunnel has begun to pay its way—tlirough 
freight and passenger trains from New York 
to Boston are again being routed through Wa- 
terbury—for the first time in twenty years. 

That is part of Mellen's policy of progress, 
He tears down wooden truss bridges that have 
been carrying New Haven trains for half a 
ventury and builds a great new structure at 
Middletown so that trains may yet run from 
New York to Boston in four hours, He helps 
his main lines through crowded vities—by a 
splendid open cut at New Haven and another 
great tunnel at Providence, and then he goes 
further and relieves that main line by making 
the side-lines through Middletown and through 
Waterbury available for through main-line 
traffic. That he is a great railroader, even in 
а day of great railroaders, cannot be doubted. 

Yot here is not the entire answer to the 
question, We are having our first great test 
of railroad administration by overlord. There 
sre many questions which remain unsolved by 
these tests—questions upon which may hang 
the progress toward similar consolidations of 
er one management elsewhere in the 
an 

Will Mellen be more than railroader to the 
people of New England! Will he in every 
sense mensure to the needs of that congested 
territory! Transportation is the life-blood of 
every community. Upon its free cireulation 
absolutely depends the prosperity of that com- 
munity, 

And after Mellen—who? When the lonely 
man of New Haven is gone, who will sit at 
the big table in the big room, and will he meus- 
ure to his responsibilities as overlord? 

These ore not trivial questions. Upon their 
answers depends much of the entire future of 
the great common varriers of the nation. 
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Accounting 
E.very Business Man 
Should Know 


By E. E. GARRISON, President The National 
Post Company 


Published by Doubleday, Page = Co. 


€Do you know how to 
read a balance sheet prop- 
erly? Few business men do 


17 you will read “Accounting Every Business Man 
Should Know," vou will understand. what it is all 
about and probably revise. your present one. The 
hook has been well reviewed. 


"The writer has had wide experience in handling. the 
problems of which he treats; his work has pot been 
confined to a single business, but has extended. to a 
diversity of enterprises. . . . Consequently, he 1 well 
calculated to speak with authority. Beginning with 
the most elementary transactions and the most tunda- 
mental principles, he proceeds to discuss, among other 
topics, the complicated ledger system, valuation and 
reserves, department costs, and the devising of account- 
ing systems to suit the peculiar charactenstics of рагис- 
ular businesses. The vanous chapters are concise and 
to the point.“ — The Nation. 


Valuable Text-Book 


„o the man who is content to allow his bookkeeper 
to account for the details of his business and considers 
that he has gained sufficient knowledge of his affairs 
from his balance sheet, ‘Accounting Every Business 
Man Should Know ' will prove a revelation, as well asa 
valuable aid and textbook. "— TH Wall Street Journal. 


The Informed and Uninformed 


“The best informed business man could scarcely read 
this book and not lear something, and the unmfonned 
man ought not to get along without it.“ Insurance 
aud Commercial. 


Reducing Business Failures 


"Af the suggestions contained in this book were 
generally adopted, they would be a mighty factor in 
reducing the number of failures and business embarrass- 
ments. —Boot and Shoe Recorder. 


Solves Intricate Problems 


“Many large business concerns have received inesti- 
mable benefit from his services, and ander his guidance 
have solved intricate problems of organization."— 
Journal and Courter, New Haven, Conn, 


Its Purpose 


„The author's. intimate acquaintance with his subject, 
combined with a happy faculty of expression, has 
enabled him to really present a book that ‘every basi- 
ness man should know.’ Its purpose, to which it lives 
up, is ‘to explain away the obscurity which frequently 
hides the real values and purpose of accounting. "— 
American Machinist. 


Interesting Reading 


“A little treatise which—singular as it may seem--is 
interesting reading, apart from its value as a text-book. 
Any man of business who would emancipate himself 
from thraldom to his bookkeeper without muddling 
his books by ignorant authority—can do so with Mr. 
Garrison's assistance." —New York Times. 


Warmly Recommended 


“We warmly recommend this volume to all those 
business men who are overconfident of their ability to 
watch a large enterprise and to direct it in all its details 
They will gain from its pages some greatly needed 
light, "Boston Herald. 


Net, $1.20. (Add postage, 12 cts.) 
Order jrom 
The National Post Company 


29 East 22d Street New York 
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Scoren GENEROSITY. 


3 OBDBIE met a neighbor who 
was smoking some бш, 
fragrant tobaveo sent by 
his son in America, He 
took out his own pipe os- 
tentatiously. 

“Th? you a mateh, San- 
die?" he queried. 

The inateh was forth- 
vorning—but nothing more. : 

* do believe.” said Robbie, “ I ha! left me 
tubaceo to hame.” эё 

Then.“ said Sandie, after а silente, “ Yo 
micht us well wie me back me mateh.” 

i WII. T. Haw. 


лз. IisonANcr. 


Holden, the New York "bird man,” lately 
hod in his shop а taciturn parrot, Day after 
day it sat silent on its perch, indifferent to 
every question. At last a Cuban lady eame 
into the shop and spoke to it in her native 
tongue, The parrot brightened up at onee, 
opened its beak and emitted a jubilant volley 
of vehement Spanish words, When the parrot 
finally eeased apenking, the lady turned to Mr. 
Holden and, blushing violently, asked ; 

“Do you understand Spanish!" 

“No” he replied. 

“Thank God!" she replied, and left the 
shop. =B, M. 

SYNONYMS. 


The French Canadian always has trouble 
with the uspirate "th." At a debating club 
in the Province of Quebec members were re- 
quired to draw a slip from a hat and debate 
upon the subject they received. A young 
countryman arose. 

* T have drew the word bat.“ T must told 
you dere is two, tree different kind of bat. 
Dere is de bat. wot you play de baseball wit, 
de bat wot fly in de air at night and also de 
bat where you take de swim.” 

— W. V. Rostyson. 


Wasten Rca Work. 


A farm hand had worked in the field from 
dawn till darkness, doing the chores by lan- 
tern liglit. “Tm going to quit" he said to 
the farmer at the end of the month. “ You 
promised me a steady job.” 

“Well, haven't you got 
astonished reply. 

“ No," said the man, “there are three or 
four hours every night that I don't have any- 
thing to do and fool my time away sleeping.” 

— Deila Пакт STONE, 


one?" was the 


A Lesson is. ETIQUETTE, 


The captain was trying to impress upon the 
sailor the importance of saying " Sir“ in ad- 
dressing his superior, 

* How her head?" he asked, 

u Nor-by-enst." answered the old tar gruffly. 
Another trial was without süneesm, 

“Tet me take the wheel.” said the shipper, 
"and you ask me the question.” 

* Ows her head,” ronred the sailor. 

* Nor-by-onst, sir,” replied the enptain, 

“Keep her so, my man," said the old tar, 
“while D goes forward and has a smoke,” 

—Ёик» FCR. 


Ir Gor MONOTONOUS. 


A yellow negro out in Kansas City decid 
that by barbering in the day time and fighti 
ut night he could easily attain to great wealt 
Ilis first essay in pugilism was against n shif 
Маек with a good ring record, At the tap 
the bell the black professional planted 
straight left on the amateur's nose, and 1 
peated the process some hundred times. ! 
a supérhuman effort the yellow barber гат 
to a clinch, and his voice rang high in ug 
nized protest: 

“ Seattah уо’ blows, niggah!" he demande 
* Fo" Gawd's sake, seattah yo’ blows.” 

. —üxonuk. CREEL. 


What то Do. 


‚ша bachelor apartment house in Wa: 
ington u Japanese valet to an army offic 
takes his instruction from an Irishm: 
" Purdon,” he said one morning.“ what to 
now! My muster told me to wake him 
eight, but he did not go to bed till nine.” 

— Epwix TAnRISSE. 


He Knew Jiu. 


Jim had made an unsuccessful attempt 
conquer the world and came back to the Te 
nessee town dirty, worn out and hungry. 

“Uncle John," he said melodramatical 
* T eame home to die." 

“No, dod gast you" said unsympathe 
Uncle Jim, “you came home to eat.” 

— Thomas S. Buxow 


APPROVED, 


Philip was a conceited youth. One eveni 
he valled upon some friends and picked 
the new Websters Unabridged Dictione 
which lay on the table, 

“What do you think of it, Philip?” ask 
the host. “ Well,” was the reply, so far 


І have looked, it seems to be correét.” 


— Mus W. C. KOHLER 


A QUAMFICATION. 


Rastus was honest and industrious, but, 
the opinion of the new minister, unsoeinbl 
* Neighborliness, my dear friend," said 
dominie, “is brotherliness, Do you take 
trouble to see much of your neighbors?” 
“Ah reckon oh sees as much of them 

dey sees of me,” Rastus replied. 
* Perhaps." said the clergyman, "but 
you love your neighbor as yourself t" 
“Ah reckon ah does, pahson,” Rustus 
plied, “but you know, «uh, L ain't ре? 
stuck on mahself neither." 
—Jlous Kexprick Bas: 


Тик Bras Perry. 


Once T had a little dog 

Namel Elias, 
And T think that he was cut 

On the bius. 
There was something wrong,— nt least, 
Running north he pointed east — 
Such a slanting little beast 

Was Elins! 

— Mes. Jous T. Vas San’ 
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hio Wakes to Shame 


form " measures were to be introduced, 
vernor Judson Harmon had advocated а 
mber—partieularly a publie utilities regi- 
ion bill—and the“ interests " had their rep 
entatives armed with amendments, on the 
mnd betimes. Thus the hold-up started. 
Decent members of the logishiture protested 
vain, Manufacturers sent delegations to 
pear before committees Lo present srl- 
nt& But some of the most important eom- 
trees were so made up that the grafting 
ielators controlled them, either numerically 
throvgh their influence with weak-kneed 
threm, and the inportant measures were 
ndled like pawns in a game of chess. 

Jne day Representative George BL Nye who 
a physician from Waverly, having been in- 
med that F. S. Harrison, quartered at the 
ittenden Hotel, was willing to pay for votes 
connection with the Whittemore Insurance 
I. rushed. down to the hestelry and sought 
rrison, Others also rushed, including Sena- 
Huffman and Andrews. 

‘We almost had to bar the doors to keep 
а out," said Harrison in relating the occur: 
wes afterward, 

tI never saw nor heard of so greedy nor so 
а a bunch of grafters in all my experi- 
es" said Detective Burns, 

The visits of Nye, Huffman, Andrews, Cee 
ie and others to the rooms in the Chitten- 
| occupied by Harrison, Harry and Bailey 
irked the opening up of the legislative sean 
|, the exposure of that corruption which 
по was morally certain existed and had ex- 
ed for years but which she bad never been 
le to uncover. 

At this point the dictagraph entered the 
"na. 

While the dietagraph is not to be given uu- 
luted credit for those Indictments of Ohio 
itesmen now of record, this modern. merh- 
ism has, nevertheless, played so important 
bart as to warrant a word of it. The dieta- 
sph is a small affair, invented by a Long 
and man named Turner. It consists of a 
tle dise of rubber and metal that can be 
neenled behind a picture, under a chair, in 
man's cout pocket. A wire running from 
is little dise to another similar dise in the 
xt room—or the next county—curries all 
ands from the first to the second—and mag- 
fes them generously. 

This dictagraph was emple 
Пу by the three Burns detectives that tlie 
orthand man in the adjoining room—an 
cial court reporter, by the way—got nerus- 
z records of bribe-askings. Nye, Andrews, 
iffwan—each of the brila-seeking members 
house or senate who came to the rooms 
Кей freely. They revealed their inmost se- 
‚ smoked the fine cigars of the detectives 
d sipped the drinks that their hosta pro- 
led. Also they took money and talked 
out it as they took it. Beneath a lounge in 
e room in which the negotiations between 
e pseudo-Iobbyists and the legislators took 
ice, wie the dictagraph, transmitting every 
und, every accusing statement. 

Many times the levislators visited their 
w acquaintances. Nye took marked money 
five twenty- and two fifty-dollar bills at one 
ne. 

A few days afterward, Nye, in company with 
ends, stood in the Neil House opposite the 
pito He was introduced to а Columbus 
in who was formerly a Burns operative. As 
у exchanged greetings one of the Burns de- 
ives who had been posing as a lobbyist— 
c one who had paid Nye the marked money 
passed through. 

" Well, well," exclaimed the former detec- 
е, “there's an old pal of mine. He and I 
irked together on a case in Missouri last 
аг. I wonder what he’s doing here.” 
Who is he?” asked oue of the party. 
“Who is he? Why that’s one of 
irns's stur men,” 

Like a prairie fire the word went out that 
© generous gentlemen: who were quartered 
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Why forced circulations are not worth one hundred cents on the dollar — 
need to know not only how much the 


Advertisers 
circulation is, but also how it was obtained 


By HENRY H. HOWER 


Advertising Manager, 


Slowly, hut as surely as the passing of 
time, à new iden is making itself tele in 
advertising, That iden consists in paying 
for circulation according to the quality of 
the publication and its veaders—not simply 
xing for so типу sold copies, The time 
is steadily passing When s0-many-thousaod 
readers for such-and-such а rate сап get 
any and all business Thinking men аге 
realizing the het that the hundreds of thit- 
sands wasted in advertising can be diverted 
into producing channels. Onevery side this 
idea is cropping out. 

A few wears ago—and to-day in many 
cuses—very large cirenlatiun meant hen vy 
ulvertising patronage. In some cases this 
was justified, but very often it was quite 
the reverse. More and more advertising 
managers are Commencing to think more 
deeply and to analyze statements which be- 
fore they had taken for granted 

Probably the best example of this class 
of advanced thinker is E. St. Elino Le 
Mr. Lewis is outspoken in his denunci 
of the old method. “It is the most erro- 
neous idea in advertising," Mr. Lewis said, 
recently." There is no sense in buying cir- 
culation merely us circulation—it is what 
composes that cireulation that counts, I 
wouldn't give two vents. for a hundred 
thousand circulation if I had no way of 
knowing or finding out something about 
that circulation.” 

There are publications of 50,000 in this 
country whose columns are worth more to 
the majority of advertisers than others of 
double and even treble that figure. Per- 
sonally, I would willingly рлу twice as much 
for space in the former as in the latter, 
And the time is coming when valuable cir- 
culation—àamong quality readers—will win 
its own battle. 

Listen: Several years ago I became con- 
nected with д small semi-trade paper in ап 
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Mearns ] Co. 

exceutive capacity, Shortly after taking 
up my work, there came one day the repre- 
sentative ofa “subscription and circulation 
burcan." To cat a long story short, he of. 
fered get me ах many thousand sub- 
scriptions as 1 wanted—in апу State or 
States desired—to deliver them within 
sixty days and te conform to the post-office 
regulations. All this without any effort on 
my part, hut with considerable expense, 
Suppose all this had been done—the cir- 
culation hoosted to ten or fifteen thousand 
—ngsressive advertising men put in the 
field, The business would have come in, 
without doubt. 

How is the ndvertising manager tà know 
that some of the various pul i 
using are not doing these А 
This may seem an estreme position, and it 
is doubtless open to criticism, but there is 
тоге truth in it than many will care to 
admit 

I know of a certain publication selling for 
something like fifty cents a year which has 
recently. secured contracts for automobile 
advertising, Cannot the wisdom of the 
selection of such а medium as this be eriti 
cized ? 

A little test I made of a large list of pub- 
lientions shook up my ideas ina good many 
ways, Rut above everyth else I found 
that there wasn greater difference between 
well-known periodicals than 1 had dreamed of 
before. The idea of paying for the quality 
of the publication and its readers means a 
good deal more to me now than it did then. 


And one thing more. Quality circulntion 
creat be forced, A publication of little 
merit cannot. get—and hold—such. readers. 
Ius the genuine merit nf the publication 
that is терла, and there is setting а 
strong drift toward those publications 
which huve this merit. (From  Printer's 
Ink, July 6, 1911.) 
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whose commending place in 
the field of letters guarantees 
the high standard of the work. 
It forms a splendid collection 
of the greatest prose and po- 
etry—the immortal writings of 
the most famous authors of all 
ages. Two hundred authors 
and seven hundred selections 
are included, and the set is 
accompanied by an attract- 
ive mission wood book-rack 
without extra charge. The 
eight volumes are printed upon 
beautiful paper, from clear, 
new plates, from a special font 
of Scotch-Roman type. The 
binding is handsome silk T- 
cloth pattern, and the titles 
upon the back of each volume 
are in genuine gold leaf. 


The complete set, sent by pre- 
paid express, upon receipt of special 
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together at the Chittenden and who had been 
paying money for the defeat of certain bills 
were spics. 

That night or the next, Nyc, Huffman and 
three other members of the legislature met in 
Dayton, sixty miles away. They were afraid to 
meet in sleuth-infested Columbus. The story 
is told that they there developed the plan by 
which they sought to save themselves from the 
impending wrath. The following day Nye 
turned over a sealed envelope to Speaker 
Vining, of the house. He smid it contained 
two hundred dollars that had been given him 
by a designing lobbyist. Then he swore out 
warrants against the three detectives who had 
trapped him. But at that time he didn’t 
know about the dictagraph! 

And he carelessly neglected to put the same 
moncy that he had received over a week pre- 
vious to turning it into the speaker, in the en- 
velope so virtuously surrendered. The marked 
moncy had evidently been spent. 

Sensation piled on sensation after this open- 
ing. The detectives were promptly acquitted. 
Nye and Потап, Senators Cetone, Andrews 
and Crawford, Representative Lowry, Ser- 
geant-at-Arms Diegle and others were prompt- 
ly indicted and arrested. The consternation 
that prevailed in the corridors of the Ohio 
state house the next day would have been 
amusing were it not so serious. Members 
were afraid to talk even to one another for 
fear of the dictagraph. Not only were the 
thieving ones fearful but members known to 
be incorruptible, insofar as the actual accept- 
ance of money is concerned, became panic- 
stricken for reasons that will be sct forth 
later on. 

In Ohio, a few years ago, there was passed 
a law giving immunity from criminal prosc- 
eution to anyone testifying before a senate 
investigating committee. This law was passed 
at a time when efforts were being made to get 
evidence against the George В. Cox political 
machine in Cincinnati, Almost immediately 
after the first exposé of the legislative scandal 
steps were taken by the senate, in the faee of 
an apoplectic publie protest, to save the in- 
dicted members and others who might be 
caught later on. A resolution creating a 
senate committee of investigation was adopted 
by an overwhelming majority. The Attorney 
General, the Prosecuting Attorney, the Gov- 
ernor and a goodly number of members of the 
legislature, advised against this on the ground 
that the grand jury had matters in hand and 
that to inject a useless senate investigation 
into the situation nt that time would only 
hamper justice. But the senate. guilt-be- 
daubed, was intent on saving its own hide and 
the resolution went through. The house, 
however, balked the scheme by refusing to 
appropriate money for the proposed ^ investi- 
gation.” The investigating committee was, 
nevertheless, appointed and made an effort to 
secure the attendance of witnesses. Newspa- 
per men were first subpenaed and refused to 
respond, whereupon the eommittee's activities 
ceased. 

From the moment of the first indictments 
all the forces of evil in the State bent their 
energies toward placing obstacles in the way 
of the grand jury. Those lobbyists who had 
bought votes were in the van, working fever- 
ishly for fear that they might become em- 
broiled if the probe went too deep. 

But indictments eame on apace, just the 
same. There were new ones found against 
Nye and Huffman, Andrews, Lowry, Diegle, 
one Calvey from Cleveland, Stanley J. Паг- 
rison, assistant sergeant-at-arms of the senate, 
Owen J. Evans, of Stark County. who had 
managed the successful campaign of Atlee 
Pomerene for United States Senator. and a 
numbers of others. including two lobbyists and 
ex-mayor Bond of Columbus. The grafters 
rallied after the first few shoeks and organ- 
ized for collective defense. 

And strangely, they had with them those 
many members referred to above who were 
not suspected of being grafters. 

The reason for their attitude ean best be set 
forth by relating incidents connected with the 
Bttempted passage of what is known as the 
Optometry Bill—fathered by Senator Dean. 


SUCCE: 


This bill had back of it the biggest corrupt 
fund, according to all local calculations, 
any measure presented. It sought to give 
ticians the right to examine eyes and ү 
Scribe glasses without complying with 
usual formalities of a course of study 
diploma and those little annoyances. Un 
the Ohio law an oculist must take a fo 
years’ course before he ean tinker with 
delicate mechanism of the eye. This irl 
the opticians. The bill was presented | 
years ago and failed of passage. It bob 
up serenely at the 1911 session and at f 
was defeated by the senate through 
efforts of the Ohio Medical Association, 
after a lurid night’s celebration, headed by 
defeated lobby, the senate solemnly recon: 
ered the Optometry Bill and passed it b; 
margin of two votes. The bill went t 
house committee. During the second weck 
April a hearing was arranged at which rey 
sentatives of both sides were to present tl 
views. On the night preceding that comn 
tec mecting, Mr. Williams, of the lobby, g 
a "party." There were twelve men in t 
party. Many of them were married m 
Most of them were members either of 
house or the senate. The twelve young la 
who accompanied them in the automohile 1 
that ended at Bellwood Inn, just outside 
Columbus corporation line, were wor tl 
wives. There was wine and song and reve 
so boisterous that even Columbus was shock 
Every one in town who took the trouble 
inquire, knew within twenty-four hours 
names of those men who were of this pa 
And every one of those members became. 
onec, a champion of the Optometry Bill. 
outery became so great that the bill did 
pass—it was left “up in the air" when 
legislature adjourned. But many of those 
would resent an attempt to buy their ve 
with money are so enmeshed in the seanc 
of rond-house debauches that tbey are 
tremblingly afraid of what personal shi 
comings the courts may reveal as are th 
who plundered with a pirate hand. 

After the second bateh of indietments ca 
through and just as a vast number wh 
names did not appear in the indicted list w 
breathing easier eame the explosion that r 
bids fair to uncover the entire inner worki 
of the band. 

Evans. representative from Stark, came 
the front and tremblingly pleaded guilty 
having taken money. There were four ind 
ments against him. The court fined him 
hundred dollars on the one count to which 
had pleaded, and quashed the others. It: 
а bargain, of course, under which Evans 
to be given a measure of immunity in ret 


- for a complete confession. For two days а! 


settling his fine, he testified before the gr: 
jury and so complete was the story which 
told and so many house and senate memt 
were involved that there is present pros] 
that as many as fifty-two members (that 
the estimate made by one associated with 
prosecution) will be indicted before the im 
tigation ends, 

At this writing the Franklin County gr 
jury, after two months of steady labor, 
been allowed to take a recess. But it is te 
called together in a short while to conti 
the probe and all elues are to be followed 
is claimed, until the last guilty member of 
most corrupt legislature of Ohio record is 
dicted, tried and. if possible, eonvieted. 

Rodney Diegle has been tried and convi 
of bribery. Diegle, according to the гесс 
and the testimony of the detectives, took 
hundred dollars as his price for negotiat 
the sales of the votes of those senatorial b 
ditti wbo subsequently dealt with the de 
tive lobbyists. 

* How many strietly honest members of 
senate are there?" I inquired of a gentlen 
closely associated with the pursuit and pr 
cution of the grafters. 

“Not more than five.” he answered. 

The membership of the Obio senate 
thirty-four. 

He could furnish no accurate estimate 
the number of dishonest members of 
house. That was before Evans had confes: 
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ven to start an alfalfa field? " asked the halt- 
ng husband. А 

“Think of the long years in which alfalfa 
ҮШ yield returns without annual resecding!” 
ried the wife. 

lle that counsels with his wife is a wise 
nan. This plumber ia wise. Therefore, when 
ext J rode by the place I saw the alfalfa 
pringing up rejoicingly in regular rows, green 
vith promise, 

“You have conquered your setbacks!” I 
alled out to the homesteader. 

“The setbacks are not so trying and tire- 
ome as the mosshacks.” he shouted in return, 
is brown face wrinkled into a generous grin. 

This way of putting the matter brought me 
ut of the trail to his aspen fence. 

” How's that?“ I asked. 

“Why—the old settlers, you know," he ex- 
lained. One day а cattleman, who thinks 
hat the only way to farm is on horseback, 
ides hy. You can't raise anything but grass 
ip here.“ he sings out, * seasons are too short.’ 
[Бе next day comes the old man who lives on 
he rivertank, Frost comes early in the 
nountains, says he. * Your potatoes will be 
ipped. Then butts in a lazy nester, who ex- 
laims: What, manure on your garden patch! 
Vhy, man, that's the way to spread weeds and 
urn out your vegetables Every one of them 
аз а tale of woe or a prophecy of disaster.” 

“And how do you deal with them?” 

*Oh, I just point the handle of my hoe 
oward my strawberries or my cauliflower or 
ny spring wheat. If this fails, I send them 
n to talk to my wife." 

Now for my peroration. There are distinct, 
rovidential, foreordained blessings and bene- 
its that inhere to the beginning with nothing 
nd going slowly on to something. To grow 
p with a country is to grow indeed. And as 
or Colorado—(N. B. I am not а land- agent) 
-well. doubtless God could have made a bet- 
er world than this, had Не tried, and doubt- 
ess in this best of all worlds Пе might have 
laced a cheerier, more provident section than 
'olorado ; but wisely Пе made neither attempt. 
ind of all the people who, coming to us, make 
ood with the least fuss and feathers and fail- 
res, the plumber-folk and their like are best 
nd surest. You may bank on them every 
ime. 

There is old man Ilog-the-earth up the 
iver. He has hundreds of thousands, if not 
illions, of money behind him. He has en- 
pred, seized, bought, stolen, preémpted and 
urloined six thousand or more acres of Uncle 
am's domain. He stands in. He wins out— 
r is supposed to do this. And yet, last week 
e said to me: 

“Т am worried to death. My manager is 
iaving me. Taxes are eating me up. Some- 
ow my pigs are dying off like flies. My 
attle have blaek-leg. My sheep drop with 
oot-Crot. Expenses are enormous. The game 
in't worth the candle." 

With him I compared my plumber and his 
ife. They owe no man a penny. Their taxes 
re light. They make a comfortable living 
nd place in a savings bank two or three hun- 
red a year. They have health and independ- 
nee. Mary is going on to her Chaminades. 
he urchins storm the school grades. Being 
ear the base of fortune, they need fear no 
udden or heavy drop. 

Just last week his “ Receiver's Receipt " 
ame to the plumber. Oh, ye unfortunate 
wellers in the East! You know not what a 
teceiver's Receipt is. Never have you taken 
ne out of the mailsack. Never have you 
azed on that offieial envelope that requires 
o stamp. Never have you felt the elation of 
eeciving such a folding of paper that, if it 
'ere used for other than U. S. business, would 
ntail a fine of three hundred dollars. Never 
ave you opened and read a paper that means 
^ you home and safety and carelessness of 
he high cost of living, all of it over Uncle 
am's signature and under the folds of Old 
огу. Never have you grubbed and hoped 


and planned and managed until—blissful day! 
—that doeument came to you as a guarantee 
of success. 

The receiver of publie funds lives in Den- 
ver. Пе is the special providence of the West- 
erner. At the heginning you paid him $16 
for your 160 aeres. Now you have paid him 
about $6 more. Your witnesses have testified 
that, in good faith, you have made the land 
your home. At first it was barren and waste; 
now it is fruitful, teeming with prosperity 
and delight. You have made two stalks of 
wheat grow where only onc—nay, none—grew 
hefore. Who are the real saints of the earth 
who inherit heaven here and hereafter? Ed- 
ward Everett Hale puts the answer in pleasant 
verse, declaring that they are the farmers. I 
must content myself with plain prose and a 
single word—homesteaders. 

The plumber carried his Receipt over the 
hill for me to see. He could not hide it from 
the sunshine by plaeing it in his pocket; he 
hore it aloft in his hand like a flag. In his 
eyes shone a poem that I cannot set down in 
ink. lle was all a-bubble, but he managed to 
ask us to a dinner of eelebration. Yesterday 
we ate it and rejoiced. 

What a dinner! Pea puree, roast chicken and 
duek, shredded potatoes (mammoth pearls). 
eauliflower (early Danish) stewed in cream, 
lima beans and sweet corn, “ white delicious“ 
radishes, salad of lettuce and apples, currant 
jelly. pickled beets, graham bread thick with 
golden butter, and for dessert luscious Long- 
fellows and cherry tarts and pumpkin pie 
made of carrots. Think of it, O benighted 
effeteists! And every item of the feast grown 
on the plumber's place! 

I" asked a blessing " at the beginning—this 
is our eustom out here where we are a mile 
nearer God than one is at sen level, but I did 
more. At the conelusion of the eelehration, 
when our sprightly talk had lulled for a mo- 
ment, J eould not but fall into the old eustom 
of “returning thanks,” and a softly breathed 
“Amen!” from the plumber and his wife and 
Mary and John and the boys and the baby 
(by proxy), on one side of the table, and from 
the secretary and the Colonel and Mrs. Junior 
and daughter Claire on the other side, told 
me that all of them had entered sympathetie- 
ally with me into the gospel of the goodness 
of God—and of grubbing. 
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at the very beginning, or it will enable you 
to advance from the point where you are 
to-day. 
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SUCCESS 


MAN'S STRUGGLE FOR EFFICIENCY 


INTERESTING METHODS HE IS USING TO MAKE AND 
KEEP HIM ENERGETIC AND CAPABLE 


Perhaps the most interesting phase of the 
present-day struggle to realizc our ambitions 
in whatever direction they may lie, and one 
indeed on which it were well for everyone to 
be informed, is the different methods adopted 
by Americans, both men and women, to keep 
themselves physically fit to stand the strain 
of keeping constantly up to “concert pitch." 

They are not by any means always adopted 
until Nature has cried quits and thc subject 
is struggling to recover his efficiency, but 
whenever employed they are well worthy a 
study and ofttimes ludicrous to the looker-on, 
though perhaps not to the performer. 

If you were to arise at six o'clock some 
fine morning and visit Central Park and 
Riverside Drive, New York, you would be 
amused by viewing, among a number of oth- 
ers, some stout gentleman who looks very 
dignified after nine A. M.; now, however, he is 
on a horse (part of the time), or even run- 
ning on foot, and looks hot, uncomfortable 
and funny. This is a consistent practice at 
the present time of many New York business 
men, as well as those of other cities. 

In convenient proximity to scveral large 
cities there arc Health. Institutions that could 
perhaps be aptly called “ Training Institu- 
tions.” "Those who visit there are placed in 
the hands of a veritable Trainer“ who runs 
them, rides them, trots them, exercises them, 
and supervises their diet. They are under 
strict discipline which does not always set 
well, but accomplishes what they are there 
for—puts them in good physical condition. 

There are many gymnasiums and physical 
culture schools in the large cities where an 
opportunc hour a day is taken in giving the 
body its much nceded exercise. 

Osteopathic Treatment might be termed, in 
a way, "exercise without effort," or, better 
still, “involuntary exercise," for certainly the 
manipulation exercises the subject though not 
of his own volition. 


Many and diverse kinds of massages, Swed- 
ish, German, etc., combined Diet and Exer- 


cise, Sour and Sterilized Milk Treatments, 
Raw Wheat, Fruit and Nut Diets, etc., arc 
being liberally patronized to the end that men 
and women, under our present mode of living 
(which is hardly natural) may maintain or 
even increase their eapacity for strcnuous ef- 
fort with its attendant reward. 

All of these methods have their advantages 
—some undoubtedly greater than others—I 
am not compctent to choose. But mark this: 

Every one of them that is effective, has for 
its primary purpose and ultimate result the 
elimination of waste from the system. 

This can not help being the fact, for the 
initial cause of probably 90 per cent. of man’s 
inefficiency is the inability of the system, un- 
der our present mode of living, to throw off 
the waste which it accumulates. 

The result is a partial clogging of the colon 
(large intestine) which is the direct cause of 
sluggish livers, biliousness, slight or scvere 
headaches—and with these, or any one of 
them, comes inability to work, think or per- 
form up to our usual standard. 

That eminent scientist, Professor Metchni- 
koff, states unqualifiedly that the poison gen- 
erated in the colon is the chief cause of our 
comparatively premature old age. 

Now if these exercises or diets were en- 
tirely successful in eliminating this waste from 
the colon, they would be, with their strength- 
ening and upbuilding properties, wonderfully 
resultful—but they do not and can not. 

One might as well chop a tree down from 
the top, or try to pump a lake dry by starting 
at one of the brooks that feed it. 

When you are ill, and a physician is called, 
the first thing he does is to purge the system 
—why—first, because the waste has to be dis- 
posed of before any medicine will take effect 
—second, because if there was no waste, you 
probably would not have been ill at all. 
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Also remember that healthy blood will de- 
stroy almost any germ that is known to 
science, but unhealthy or contaminated blood 
welcomes them with open arms and says, 
“Come and feed and multiply." 

Our blood can not be healthy unless our 
colons are kept pure and clean; the blood is 
constantly circulating through the colon and 
will immediately take up by absorption the 
poisons of the wastc which it contains, dis- 
tributing it throughout the entire system. 

That's the reason that biliousness and its 
kindred complaints make us ill “all over." 
It is also the reason that if this waste remains 
a little too long the destructive germs, which 
are always in the blood, gain the upper hand 
and we become really ill—seriously sometimes 
if there is a weak spot. 

This accumulated waste is the direct, specific 
cause of appendicitis, for instance. 

Now the first help that we have been pro- 
curing when this waste becomes unbearable, 
or lays us out, is Drugs. These have some 
effect, but there are a few vital reasons why 
they should not and need not be used. 

Drugs are violent in their action and con- 
vulse and sap the vitality of other functions 
before they reach the colon. The colon is 
the last spot they reach, therefore it is im- 
possible for them to clean it thoroughly—and 
last, but not least, the using of Drugs for this 
purpose must be persistcd in—making one a 
slave to them and constantly weakening parts 
of the body that should not be touched at all. 

So great an authority as Prof. Alonzo 
Clark, M. D., of the New York College of 
Physicians and Surgeons, says: "All of our 
curative agents are poisons and every dose 
diminishes the patient's vitality. 

No, none of.these are necessary or effective 
for the specific purpose of defeating this 
greatest of all foes to man's efficiency, for 
Nature herself has provided a means which, 
if applied in the proper way, will, without any 
evil effect or inconvenience whatever, keep 
the colon sweet, pure, clean, and healthy. 

That “ Nature Way" is Internal Bathing 
with warm water properly applied; but, it 
must be properly applied to be effective. 

It would perhaps be interesting to note the 
opinions of a Physician, an Osteopath, and a 
Physical Culturist on this subject: 

" "The results that I have had from the use 
of the Internal Bath in my own family are 
marvelous.” Geo. H. Davis, M. D., Spring- 
field, Mass. 

“I have two Internal Baths, one for my- 
self and one for a patient. I am an Ostco- 
path, and find in connection with my work 
that it does wonders." G. L. Bowdy, D. O,, 
Denver, Col. 

"I find the Internal Bath of immense ben- 
efit to me. I look upon it as an absolute 
necessity to the attainment of perfect physical 
development, and think every person, espe- 


cially those engaged in physical culture ought ' 


to use it.“ Anthony Barker, Professor of 
Physical Culture, New York. 

A New York physician of many years prac- 
tical experience and observance of the colon 
and its influence on the general health, has 
made a special study of Internal Bathing, and 
has written an interesting and exhaustive 
book on the subject called, “ Why Man of 
To-day Is Only 50% Efficient.” 

This he will send without cost or other 
obligation to anyone addressing, Charles A. 
Tyrrell, M. D., 134 West Sixty-fifth Street, 
New York City, and mentioning that he read 
this in Success MAGAZINE. 

It is surprising how little the great major- 
ity of people know about this part of their 
make-up; and inasmuch as it plays so impor- 
tant a part in the general health and the main- 
taining of 100 per cent. of efficiency, it seems 
as though every one should enlighten himself 
by reading this treatise on the subject, by one 
who has made it his life's study and work. 
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